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out of Favour. : 206 Ml 
The Charadter of a happy Life. By the ſame Hand, 207 W 
On @ Bank as 1 ſat Fiſhing. D Deſcription of the Spring. "i 
By the fame Hand. 42409 Ml 
To Sleep. | 3 


"SER 
Tranſlation of Horace's fecond Ep ode. 213 


To the 8 Mr. Moore, "be of the celebrated Norm- 
217 


Pouder. By Mr. Pope. 
Woman's Ambition. 220 
Tranſlation of Horace, Book I. Ode 2. 
Epitaph. By Mr. Pope. 222 


Upon a __ Lady's being en, by a Seotch Lord. 


223 
Sang. | 

Love and War. A Parallel, 2.26 
Song. 227 


Trauſta tion 
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dhe Gonne. 
5 Tranſlation of Horace, Book II. Ode 10. * 


An Ode for the Prince's Birth-Day. By Mr. Welſted. 


Song. . | 

The Complaint, _ Le 

The Parſon's Daughter. A o EY 
To Mrs, -------- on her Grotto. POET 


Tranſlation of Horace, Book I. Ode 4. 
Clarinda's Complaint in the, Time of the late War. 
Song. „ 
The Royal Progreſs. | 


To a handſome Young Lady, much given to Reading. 


The Tears of Thirſis. An Elegiack Poem. 


x * x 4 
82 8 — 2 * 8 
Pr, E 5 { 

1 
* = 

3 
I» 

J ry 


228 


1 


230 


234 
bid. 
236 
245 
248 
250 
252 


260 


\ 


£2 * 


f 
l 
4 
; 


On the firſt Arrival of His Ma JESTY : 
Nan. GE 0 R GE in England. 


Nee J W Night retires, 4 a breatls 
4 * Cy ho the Day, 1 
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7 8 by] Thar chears Mankind with an auſpcion 3 
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To man the Ships, and leave the Belgian Strands. 

In their own Element they graceful Ride, 
BRTITAN NI A's Safety, and her chiefeſt Pride: 

The harden' d Oaks, the Product of her Soil, 

Thus gloriouſly reward the Labourer's Foil; 

The greateſt good, Heay'n e' er did grant, had bring, 
To waiting BRITORNs, their * King : 


3 Bleſo d 
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| The od'rous Cedar, and the lofty Pine, 


Has later Ages, her rich product ſhown : 
By which her Power o'er all the Globe does ſtretch, 
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Bleſs'd be the Hills, whoſe fruitful Glebes produce 
Trees, only fit for ſueh a glorious Uſe, 


And the moiſt Fir, whoſe Balm is Turpentine, 
Are only us'd for ſome leſs great Deſign : : 

Yer they, by wiſeſt Solomon, were held i 
The fitteſt” Trees the Houſe of 60 D to build. | 
But At BTo N, in thoſe Days an Ile unknown, : 


That ev'n her Ships ſcarce bound th' extended Reach. 
Kind Neptune ſhook his Trident o'er the Deep, 
And gentle Winds lay only not aſleep. 

Bright Amphitrite left her ſhelly Grove, 

Queen of the Seas, and hoary Neptune's Love. 
With Coral-Fillets bound her Silver Hair; | p 
And all the Riches that are treaſur'd there; „ 
The Nereids cull'd, to grace the naked Fair. 5 


Such Charms around her ſhone; which had you fag; 5. 


Another Venus, you'd have thought ſhe'd been; 


we. + 


Leſs fair the Dame, whom ancient Stories ſay, 

The Hebrew Elders bathing did ſurvey. 

Attended by her Nymps the Goddeſs ſhone, 

(The Nymphs their beſt Attire had all put on) 

Her Trident Amber, and a Couch her Throne: 
The Mereman, Glautus, rul'd her fiery Steeds® 

His withe!'d Temples bound with Sea-green Weeds: 
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MisE LIAN PO EMS. 
Whilſt fam d Aim tun'd his well ſtrung Lyre; 
And rais'd to boundleſs Joys each Nymphs Deſire. 
He ſung (for who could better ſing than he, 


The chief Muſician of the depthleſs Sea) 


How mighty Jove, once, mad with 1 impious Love. 


Of fair Europa, left the Realms above: 


On the Phænician Coaſt ſhe ſporting ſtood, 

Amidſt her Maids, beſides the dimpl'd Flood: | 
When a white Bull came bellowing o'er the Land, 
And pleas'd, with wanton Frisks, the youthful Band: 
Acroſs his Back the bright Europa ſtrode; 


The am'rous Bull, ſecur'd thus of his Load, 


Made to the Shore, and flounc'd into the Flood. 


Her frighted Maids, with Horror in their Eyes, 
_ Urge the high Heavens with unayailing Cries : 


Rouz'd at the dreadful Noiſe, I rais'd my Head, 
And ſaw the Queen to Creta's Coaſt convey'd. 
Thus as he ſung; to his reviving Lay, 

On the ſmooth Seas, delighted Dolphins play 2 
Whilſt on his Harp the various. Notes combine, 
To ſpeak the Artiſt, and the Art divine. 
Put thro* the thronged Belgian Streets was ſeen 
A different Face of Things, another Scene. 

As, on the Fields, the induſtrious Ants arMind, 


* 


Spread a large Troop, and blacken all the Ground 


That, whilſt the Sun darts forth his Summer's Heat, 
Store up 'gainſt Winter's Cold their laſting Meat: 
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So the thick People warm the darken'd Shore, 
And a propitious Voyage all implore: ENS 
Whilſt great Auguſtus, „ With his Britiſh Train. # 
Truſts all our Hopes, to the uncertain Main. 
Al "Loud Shouts of Acelamations rend the Skies, 
- 1:38 The grateful Tokens of the peoples Joys. ; | 
bf | Now, with full Sails, the Ships begin to ſweep . ; 1 \ 
ff The azure: Plain, and cleave the yielding Deep: TP 
So ſmooth and calm the Sea, the Sky ſo clear; f 125 
As when the Fiſhers Ship it's Saviour Lord did bear. 
Waft him, ye Winds, and Tides, ſecurely o'er, 
0 Vaft him, but waft him ſoon to Albion's Shore. 
Let no falſe Gale aſide his Veſſel turn; | | 
And, by ill-fated Chance, make Albion Mourn ; 3 
As when the Winds, and angry Juno, toſt ; 
Fair Venus Off-ſpring from his deſtin'd Coaſt: 
Our well-built Ships do bear a greater Load, 
A happier Prince, and ENGLAND's chiefeſt Good. 
Our Pray'rs are heard: Tama receiyes her Lord, 
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4 9 (Tama by alt the Water-Nymphs ador'd). | 

Around his gilded Barge ſhe joyful ſings om 

197 The Nation's Wealth, and Glory of her Kings. 5 

Fi Her Chryſtal Streams rowl over Golden Ore; _ 

N And bulwark'd Towers adorn her fertile Shore, ; 
But ſee our great D EFENDER ſafely land, I 


And crouding round him thankful Britous ſtand; 
With heighten'd Joy they ſhout; and, with Amipe, a 


In awful Magee, at his Perſon gaze: ö 
Where 
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MISscEL LAN Y POEM. 
Where every Virtue in ſuch Light appears 
As ſpeaks the ſacred Image that he bears. 

On his left Hand the Prince does move along, 
Sedate, yet ſprightly; ; beautiful, yet ſtrong. | 

Third Edward's Son we ſee in him revive; _ 

And view the Black-Prince, once again, alive. 

0 May like Succeſs ſtill ſparkle on his Sword, 

* To conquer Rebels; and confeſs it's Lord; 

To raiſe new Subje&s for the Poet's Song; 


Trophies in joyful Britain's Temple hung, 5 
Wreath'd round with Lawrel, ever green, and young. 
Paint him, ye Poets, in immortal Strains: . 
His Virtues will excite your utmoſt Pains, 1400 
To me, the meaneſt of your Tribe belongs, 
vo ſhow the HE xo worthy of your Songs: 
For nobler Pens I leave the great Deſign, 
Thoſe who cou'dfing great William on the Boyn, 
May find a Subject here, which can ev'n that outſhine. 
> WW Henceforth, the Bard no more ſhall rack his Brain, 
And from old Stories for Examples train: 3 
To paint a future Hero i in his Verſe, | 
Thy Virtues, Prince; he only needs rehearſe $/ 
That copious Subject will his Pen employ; 
24 And Repetitions, there, will never y. 
101% But now the wiſh'd-for lovely Morning gilds 
The ately Palace, and the verdant Fields : : 
From every quarter of the Town repair, 
To ſee, and to be ſeen, the well-dreſt Fair. 
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NR 
The propt Balconies bend beneath the Weight; 
But Beauties Charms uphold their urged Fate. 
The Silphs, and Silphids, buſy, fly around, 

And peeviſh Gnomes are ſpread o'er all ihe Town. | 


But ſtop, my Muſe, the Flight too high I ſee; 
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vet all in vain; for Beauties Queen attends: 


That no ill Whiſper might, that Day, defame 
The rich Brocade, or ſpotleſs Virgin's Name : 
'The ſacred Day, to GEORGE's Glory due; 
And · may that ſacred Day be ever new? 


Each throng'd Balcony various luſtre Rays 


And fills the Streets with one continued Blaze: 
With bluſhing Light, behold the chearing Sun, 
| Aſham'd to find his Brightneſs ſo outdone, 


Now, cou'd I ſing the Grandeur of the _ 5 


Arid all the different Scenes of Joy diſplay 
Twou'd more than fully recompence my "iP 
And add a Br ightneſs to my languid Strains. 


Ld 


Thou ne'er Pretences mad'ſt to Extaſy. 


f Enough, if humble, thou can'ſt rightly ſing 


The joyful Paſſage of the glorious K I N G: 

Which does all other Triumphs far outſhine, 

As FVirgil's heav'nly Strains compar'd with thine. 
Ne'er Pompey heard, nor Cæſar, Roman Lords, | 
(Tho? Victory fat ſmiling on their Swords) 

Such Shouts of Joy, as thow moſt welcome Prince, 


195 Liber 5 enflav'd was their Offence: 
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And, with her little Guards, the Nymphs defends : 
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— MisctLLANY Pokus. . 
; Thou mak'ſt the heav'n-born Goddeſs, . ſtill, more, height t; 
ecur'ſt her Empire, and uphold'ſt her Right. 
Heav'n with delighted Views, looks down been, 8 85 
15 And ſmiles to ſee THE E live, and govern too * 1 
74 To ſee THEE live, the Partner of his Sway ; 2 f 
| Whilſt Nations THEE, as thou doſt Heay'n obey. 
Whoſe chiefeſt Care we, in this Work, may ſee; 
To place us under ſg much Piety. „ 
Now may the Hindes ſecurely Plow the Field; of 
And reap the bounteous Harveſt, which they yield: 
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No Danger, but from Winds, and Clouds may fear, 
To ſpoil the wholeſome Fruits, and taint the Year. 
Vhilſt loaded Ships may Plow the boiſt'rous Main, 
And well reward the Merchant's toilſome Pain: 
nis Right ſecur'd, will ſtill advance his Gain. 

a Each Heart Unitgs, and vain Diſſentions ceaſe; 1 
And Faction ſhall no more diſturb our Peace. 
So when two angry Billows foam, and rage; 
Neptune alone their Fury can aflwage : : | NN | 
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With curling Streams, they meet each others Breaſt, 
And voin in Lors no more the God moleſt. 
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| Al * are theſe * Pomps, Os Funeral Rites 
to grace, 

And blazon forth thy long abe Race; 
005 - Theſe Banners mark'd with boaſted 4 Feats 
1 Y | of old, 

1 And Streamers waving with aiftinguiſt'd Gold: 
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. * The Marquis of Wharton was Interr'd at Winchindon, 
Abril 22. 17 15. the total Eclipſe of the Sun happening whilſt 
his Remains were upon the Road thither. 


f Plaiſir en fait d' Armes. The Motto of the Wharton's 
4. ms, 1 
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proud Hieroglyphicks \ where are darkly ſhown By 
Thy brave Fore-fathers Merits, not thy own. 

Herald forbear! theſe painted Honours give, 

To Names that only in thy Paint can live. 


Thy Colours fade near this illuſtrious Clay, 


And all thy . n ne away. 


See, Heav'n e thy fond Attempt upbraids, 
And claims the Province thy bold Hand invades; 
Untimely Darkneſs gathering round the Skies, 
Blackens the Morn to grace his Obſequies. | 
The ſickning Sun ſhines dim, and in the ſight 
Of gazing Crowds, reſigns his waining Light; 

Mark how he labours with Relapſe of Night! 

How his diminiſh'd Face a Creſcent ſeems, 

Like Cynthia newly filver'd with his Beams. 

But as in full Eclipſe his Light expires, 

Back to its Source our gelid Blood retires ;. 

Chill'd with Surprize, our trembling Joints unbrace, x 
And pale Confuſion fits on ev'ry Face. 

The bleating Flocks, no more the Shepherds Care, 
Stray from thoſe Folds to which they would repair. 
Home to his Young the Raven wings his Way, 
And leaves behind him his untaſted Prey. 
While tow'ring Larks their rival Notes prolong,” 3 
They drop benighted in their Morning Song. | : 
Darkneſs and Horror reign o'er Earth and Skies, 
And Nature for a while with WAR ro N dies. 
3 
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1 4 Thou trueſt Judge of what thou do'ſt inſpire? 
| Say, haſt thou ſeen in any Age, or Clime, 
Since thy bright Race began to meaſure Time, 

So great a Genius riſe? In ey ry Part 
NW. Ss form'd by Nature, finiſh'd ſo by Art > 


bruch manly Senſe, with ſo much fire of Mind? | 
Judgment ſo ſtrong, to Wit ſo lively join'd ? 
No Prepoſſeſſion ſway'd his equal Soul, 
steady to Truth ſhe pointed as her Pole: 
Convinc'd of varying in the leaſt Degrees, 
Her pliant Index ſhe reclaim'd with Eaſe. 
Early thro' Cuſtom's and Preſcription's Yoke, 
Tyrants of weaker Souls, his Reaſon broke. 

| N Good Senſe reyering from the meaneſt Hand, 
Wl N Ae durſt e in Robes withſtand, 
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| 1 Determin'd always on maturer Thought; 

Still by new Reaſons, to new Meaſures brought; J 
155 Firm, but not Stubborn; Thoughtful, not Involy 'd; 
1 . Swift to perform what flowly he reſoly CA 


it |, No Teac 28 0 within his peaceful Breaſt, 
ih Wire kindling rellen, Reaſon ſoon _ 
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Midſt all Events his Firmneſs he maintaind. 
Strugled with great, but ſlighter Ills diſdain'd. | | 
Thus what Philoſophers could only preach, 

His inborn Vine did in Practice reach. 

Nature Jefign'd him Maſter of Addreſs; 

None knew it more, nor ſeem'd to know it leſs. 
It work'd like Magick on your yielding Heart, 
Sure was the Charm, but ſecret was the Art. 

In Human Nature moſt exactly learn'd, | 

The artful Man he through his Maſque diſcern' a, 15 
With choſen Baits that every Temper take, 

He knew of Knave or Fool good Uſe to make. 41 
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His eaſie Breeding, free from Forms and Rules, | 
That ſtiffen the Civility of Fools, | | 
Of various Turn, for all Occaſions fit, 
Was ſquar'd with Judgment, and well touch'd with Wit 
Free of Acceſs, from Affectation clean, 

Great without Pride, nor when familiar, Mean, 
Obliging always with good-natur 'd Senſe, 
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Nor apt to give, nor apt to take Offence.. - 
Nor fond when Kind, nor harſh when moſt feyere, 
Betwixt extreams he juſtly knew to ſteer. 


In Converſation wond'rous was his Art 
To guard his own, and ſift another's Heart. 
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To Mirth and Wit he led the chearful Way, 
Reſery'dly Open and diſcreetly Gay; 

Nor could the ſofteſt Hour his ſecret Soul betray. 
Bright as the Youngeſt, as the. Oldeſt Wiſe, 

In both Extreams, alike he gave Surprize. 
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k In Body active, yet his ſprightly Mind 
i 0 Within that Body felt her ſelf confin'd. 


1 When Thoughts important claim'd no longer Place, 
Then Building, Planting, and the ſpeedy Race, 
Paintings and Books, ſuceeſſive took their Round, 
No Blanks of Time were in his Journal found. 
1 Skill'd in the Ends of his Exiſtence, he 
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To be unuſeful, thought was not to be. 


_— 


— — * 2 — - 22 A — 


_ _m 
* 
— — * 
8 — 
—_ 
I . 
1 — 


— 


— 


1 * 1 

a $) . * : Os f 

. Polite his Taſte of Arts, but vain was Art 
9 

5 0 Where Nature had ſo greatly done her Part. 


' 1 Through tireſome Mediums we at Truth arriye; 
1 His eaſie Knowledge ſeem'd Intuitive. 

' | No copy'd Beauties meanly form'd his Mind, 

* Heav'n a great Original defign'd. ot, 

The Seeds of Science in his Blood were ſown, 

4 | Born with Wann. 'twas all his own, 


Nor Bribes nor 6 nad his Zeal abate 
| To ſerve his Country, arid avert her Fate, 
i, ! Firm to her Laws.and Liberties, } he flood, 
WR | Submirting private Views to publick Good, 
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Who could Obſequious with the Current ſwim, 
Whigs might be call'd, but Tories were to 9h; 
Perſons or Parties he no longer knew, - '.. -,' * 
When ſwerving once from Honeſt,” Juſt, and True. | 
Oft has he ſtem'd the Rage of Impious Times, 
When Patriots Virtues bore the Brand of Crimes. 
To check proud Tyrants born, and Factions awe, 
But moſt devoted to good Kings and Law. 

Twice his dear Country was on Ruin's Brink, 
Reſoly'd to ſaye her, or with her to ſink, 

His brave Attempts ſucceſsful twice he ſaw, 

Once in Wiſe BR UNSWICK, Once in Great Naſſas; 


No bolder Champion in Religion's Cauſe; ' + - 
None fought more Battles, nor with more Applauſe. 
To Arms he flew as Danger preſs'd her Home, 
And ſnatch'd the hopeleſs Prey trom France and Rome, 
But as from Conſcience pure, Religion ſprings, 
He Freedom preſsd i in Uneſſential Things. 
Coerciye Laws, he rightly. underſtood, 

Might make Men Hypocrites, but never good. 


All genuine Virtue is by Nature free; ' +» --t 


And will, when forc'd, no longer Virtue be. 


Who juſtly would his Eloquence declare, 
Himſelf muſt WHARTON 's fertile Genius ſhare. 
Would you conceiye it? See how o'er the Sands 
Fair Thames agyances where Aug uſta Rands... 
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Not like the rapid Nhone's impetuous Courſe, 


Each beauteous Object that adorns his Sides. 


Flow, ſweeteſt River! ſtill thy Courſe prolong! 


- re, en 


Thou Patriots Emblem, and thou Poets Theme! 


Reflect its Luſtre, and improve your own; 


u Mic cany Pore 
Gentle he flows, but with reſiſtleſs Force, ä 


Tho' deep, ſo clear are his tranſparent Streams, 
His Bottom riſing to his Surface ſeems, 
His poliſh'd Face reflecting as he glides; 


Inyerted, here we view old Lambeth's Towers, 
And there, O Fate! our late * Mecena's Bowers, 
Shifting his Features till, with each Remove 
Now He a Palace ſeems, and now a Grove. 
Full is his ſpreading Current, but reſtrain'd, 
And ſtill within the flow'ry Banks contain'd. 
Alternate Wealth his varying Tides unfold, 
Ebbing he brings us Bread, and flowing, Gold.. 


Thus deep and clear, thus gentle, full and ſtrong, 
That diſtant Ages may the Image ſee, WD 4 
Of WHaAr ToN's finiſh'd Eloquence in thee, 
So ſhall no Torrents ſoil thy Chryſtal Stream, 


"0; 


Je Nobles who ſurround the Britih Throne, 


You who reſemble, in rich Robes of State, 
That Majeſty Auguſt on which you wait, ; 
Witneſs how often his deciſive Senſe, 
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* Marquis of Halifax's Garden, 
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His Wit, his Art, and copious Bloquenee, 11 7 
Have ſingly won the Queſtion to his ſide, 
Made Oxf----4,bluſh, and St. John drop his Pride; 
Whilſt every Ear was with his Accents charm'd, 

As every Breaſt was with his Ardour warm'd s 
Faction was touch'd, and felt the ſecret Force, 
Dumb and convicted, but without Remorſe, + 
Envy with Rage contending in her Face, 

To ſee his Triumph and her juſt Diſgrace. 
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Nor leſs in Council did his Weight appear, 

The ableſt Stateſman, as the brighteſt Peer. 

Thou mighty Prince, who from perfidious Power: - 

Pidſt fpeed to fave us in a timely Hourz; 

W hilſt Beauty join'd with Valour form'd thy Train, K 
To grace our Court, and raiſe our martial Vein; 

Whoſe riſing Beams made drooping Credit thrive, 

Religion ſpring, fair Liberty revives 

Say, if thy choſen Miniſters, who fate 

With thee to guide the great Machine of State 

A more conſummate Character could boaſt, 

Than that which Britain in her WH LA R T'ON loft. . 
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Oh! had kind Heav'n (if Prayers were not too late: 
Another Luſtrum added to his Date, | 

How would his Head, his Heart, his Hand conſpire, 
To puniſh Traytors as their Crimes require? 

To cruſh Rebellion, bridle Factious Rage, 
And quell the Monſters of an impious Age? 
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How would his Boſome beat with dy t „„ 
Great GEORGE! the Britiſh Legend, true in thee? 
| To ſee thee o'er the vanquiſh'd Dragon ride, 

And free thy Kingdoms from his Rage-and Pride? 2 
Whilſt Peace and Plenty ſpread their golden Wings 
Around the beſt of ME x, the beſt of KIN G8, 
And ev'ry Tide ſhall waft 1 into thy Ports | " 
Wealth ſrom all Lands, ah Homage from all Court, 


2 


But Sov'reign Heav'n, whoſe Ways are eyer wiſe, 
Juſt drew the glo rious Dawn before his Eyes; 
And for his happier Son reſerv'd the Sight n 
Of Bxunswicx's Power in its Meridian Light. 
GEORGE ſhall-in Him prove Honour, Courage, Tra 
And find the Father! in the eee Youth, 
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Thus che great Landes "of the Hebrew Bands, 
Through op'ning Billows, and o'er burning Sands, 
From Egypt's Yoak, and haughty Pharaoh's Chains, 

To Canaan's fruitful Hills, and flow? ry Plains, 
From Piſgha's Height the promis'd Land deſcry'd; L; 
More was forbid; he faw, Rejoyc'd, and dy'd. ly 
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MrSCELLANY POEM | 


By a Gn on 4 1 AD vs e au An- 


ſewer of her own Compoſing, to a Copy 4 "on 
be had formerly. made in ber Praiſe. 


. ZI 
A* Clio! Had thy diftant Lays 
Attack'd my weaker fide, | 
And thou had only writ to raiſe ' 
An empty Poet's Pride; . - "9 0 
With merry Glee then all Day long, 378 
Thy Wit, thy Verſe had been my N 5 
With a Fa, la, &c, 
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But to the Lines which. thou haſt Writ, 
It was a cruel Choice ” 

To add new Force, and Grace thy Wit 
With Beauty and with Voice; 

Wit only Points, but Lip and Eye 

Feather the Darts and make them * 
. &c. 
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Thy Daning Muſe thou ſhould' have ſent 


Forerunner to thy Sun, | 
And not have ſpread the Firmament 
At once with Height of Noon; 


To baniſh Darkneſs it was kind, 


'But Cruel! thus to ſtrike me Blind, 
_ With, &c, 5 


zv. 


Thine Arrows from a diſtant Hand 
Might chance to miſs their Aim, 


But when you take ſo near a Stand, 


They cannot fail to Maim; 


For what Amazement muſt it bring 


To ſee you look, and hear you ſing? 
With, &c. 
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When kindled Skies their Light my broach, 
At diſtance they appear, 

To warn us of their firſt approach, 
And for the Storm prepare; 
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But Flaſhes Set figs. | 3 | 


They melt the Soul, and. pw wane Sight, | 
Hub, Kc. - 16.7 20:1 S 
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But you, Fair Nymph, no Time allow, | 

At once our Fate proc, + | $3 | 

And whilſt your Beauty makes us Glow. 

\ Your Voice inſpires the Flame; e GE 

But when the Muſe aſſumes the part, 8 267 

What Armour can. inſure the Heazed: 3 
With, de. 2 357 5 od ann bh 
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The Delphick God by Female Tongues 

The Oracles declar'd, 

From horrid Looks thro' untun'd Tak 7 
The Fate of Crowns was heard; > 


But the whole God in thee does meet. 


His Foun bis Beauty, and his Wai: | 
wich, M t 0 0:07 8 
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VIII. 


Had Sappho thus to Phaon writ, 
 . She had eſcap'd the Wave, 
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Mert Ar- Por en 5 


The Youth had been by force of Wir, 5 
Compell'd che Nymph to ſaveÿ ;;: 
But Sappho met her Deſtingn 
Cauſe Sappho could not write like Thee. 
Wi th, &c. TD | 


IX, 
8 
Like thee had Bicho tu her Voice ro hh? 
Narciſſus to invoke, V.! 
The ſelf-loy'd' Youth had fix'd' ks Choices * 31 
Nor doom'd her to a Rock; | 
Thus both a better Fate had found, 
She had not Pin'd, nor he been Prown'd. 
With, & c. BET 5 $3 
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{> But whatefer Fate to me belongs, 

. This Comfort ſhall have, 

g 4 | To be recorded in thy Songs, 

; wth And triumph in the Grave; — 
Wobo falls a Victim to thy Eyes, 
if 1s by thy Verſes ſure to . 

1 With, &c, 
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Thy Fragrant Lines aſcend the kx 
Like an Arabian Neſt, „ 
And like an aged Phenix, 444 „ 
Embalm'd in Spices reſt: — 
Thus whilſt amidſt Perfumes 1 burn, 
1 riſe Immortal from the Urn. 
With a Fa, la; &c., 


Won ſeeing hes: Chant Parker's s  Pillure, | 
Dreams by Sir Gop FREY KNELLER. 
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0 gl a Face, and ſuch an Air, are pag. 


"Who could ſuſß. ect there Wants n Volke 7 
0 K N EL L ERA! ableſt Hand, declare a 
If this was * RO or Choice? „ 


Twas Choice Thy Modeſty cont; 


The Tongue which would thy Glory's raiſe, 
For that, which Juſtice ne'er with-held, 


Would never ceaſe to ſpeak thy Praiſe, - 


. a n : 9 n * : P 
EIS Vs > © ws * £4 _——_ 4 "WIEN tn * 
* 7 * " * 835 
7 | 12 * n 


MtscgL I. ANT Po ENS. 
W . ä 


VIRTUE 5 is own RE WAR. 
By J. F. 


HILS T brave Aneas with a gen'rous Care, 
Does from approaching g Flames his Father bear, 
Tho viewing Gods ſeem barely to approve, 
. And Crowns are wanting to reward ſuch Love; 
Fs. Within bimſelf the true Heroick Boy _ 
Spells with ſuch Pleaſures, ſuch a worthy Joy 
1 As recompence che Dangers of deſerted TA O x. 
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Lord I. -E, upon his Enlargement. 

OO D unexpected, Evil unforeſeen, D 

Appear by turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene; 

Some rais'd aloft, ſome tumbling down amain, 

And fall ſo hard, they bound and riſe again, 

That which the World miſcals a Goal, 5 
A private Cloſet is to me, 

: When a good Conſcience is my Bail, 

And Innocence my Liberty. 
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IS HILST oer the GLozs, fair wa. 
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your Searches run,, N 
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And trace its rowling Circuit round the 
- Sun, 
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You ſeem'd that WORLD beneath you to survey, 
With Eyes ordain'd to lend its People Day. 
With two fair Lamps, methoughts, your Nations ſhone, 
Whilſt ours are poorly lighted up by One. | 
How did thoſe Rays your happy Empire gild? 
How cloath the flow“ ry Mead and fruitful Field! 
Your EARTH Was in eternal Spring array'd, 
And laughing Joy amidſt its Natives play'd : 
Bleſt is their Day, but cheerleſs is their Night, 
No friendly Moon reflects your abſent Light. 
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124 \ Miscer any Ports. 
And, oh! when, yet e're many Years are . 
Thoſe Beams on other Objects ſhall-be caſt, 
When ſome young HERO with reſiſtleſs Art, 
Shall fir thoſe Eyes, and warm that Virgin-Heart; 


How ſhall your Creatures then their Loſs deplore, 
And want thoſe Suns that riſe for them no more? 


The Bliſs you give, will be confin'd to One, 
And for his Sake, your: WorLD muſt be undone. — 
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CF a P A I N T E R, attempting to imitate 4 
; Lady's EvES,7 7) 
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E, who great JovE's Arcill'r ap'd ſo well, 
By real Light'ning and true Thunder fell. 
How then dar'ſt Thou, with equal Danger try 
To counterfeit the Light'ning of her Eye? 
PAINTER, deſiſt; or ſoon th' Event will prove, 


That Love's as jealous of his Arms as JO VE. 
— 5 «4 q | ; . 9 
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To the Tune of, To you fair Ladies. 
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0 Country Quarters now confin'd, 
From Upton Town I write, 
Why can't my Body, like my Mind. 
To Katy take its Flight? 2W W . 
Ah, Katy if a with could do, | 
Ll would be quarter'd ſoon on you. e 
with a Fa, la, la 4. 
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While I ſigh here, my 182 Heart | 
Is left with Thee behind; 
Alas! why ſhould our Bodies part, 


When both our Souls are Toe © 5 pr! 
3 = My Body to my PRINCE is true, KY 
My Soul its Orders takes from Y o v. 3 . 


With a Fa, &c. „ 2 
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7 Commands the Soldier home, : We 
175 The Hopes, my Dreams will be of you, * 
1 . - Give Muſick to the Drum; 


al | - Woak'd by the Morning Reveille, 


$145 ** 


1 only wake to think of Thee. 
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A " 28 My blooming Hopes of ſeeing you, 
Fel Are wither'd in my Prime, ES. | 
Confin'd to wait for a Review, 
Ah, why i is this the Time? ? 
What i is the dull Review to me, 
When Katy is not there to ſee? . 
With a Fa, &c. 
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| But once lots from this Command, ; 
I'll fly to thy dear Brea, 


at 
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Nera perl. 


1 A8 tis ſwift * Carrier ſprings from Hand, e 
"4 To . forſaken Net; 7 TU LATED T6503 ; 


Shall pay my long Arrears of Bliſs. 
_ With | a 9 ce. | 
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HORACE's Prayer 70 APOLLO. 


nid Dedicatum ae Avollinem® ay” 
Vates? Hor. Lib 1. Ode * 


ILS to the Go p > my pur ple Cluſters flow, 
What would the Poet haye the Go p beſtow? 
He covets not the Stores SARDINIA yields, 

[The bending Harveſt of her yellow Fields; 

Nor fleecy Flocks CALABRTA'S Mountains breed, 
Nor lowing Herds her fertile Paſtures feed, 

or verdant Lawns where Lyris gently flows, 

And eats his winding Channel as he goes, 

o coſtly Ornaments of Iv ry, born 

rom India, ſhaſil 1 my humble Roof adorn. 

The Gold ſhall ſleep. within its Native Mine, 

or mall che Gem for me be taught to ſhine. 
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* The Carrie is a fort of Piageon, usSd in Turkey 2. 
arryng Letters. — 


. MisczLSaANT Pons.” 
Let FoxTuNEz's Minions make their Preſſes flow, 
And crowd the precious Stores in Vaults below. 

| Who ploughs the Ocean with auſpicious Sails, 

And bribes the Gop s to ſend him proſp'rous Gales; Y 
Let him truck SYRIAN Odours, Balms and Spice, 
For Wine dear-purchas'd to ſupply his Vice; 

Let him i in foaming. Bri immers chear his an 

And oft recruit it his « oft exhauſted Bowl. I 2 


Give me a wholſome Sallad from the Fields, 

The artleſs Food that Nature frankly yields; 

Health be my Reliſh, and Content my. Store, 

Grant me this humble Wiſh, Lask no more. 

| Only, Thou Go p of Numbers, and the trembling Lyre, 
Do Thou my Muſick and my Verſe inſpire; 

And when reſiſtleſs T1 M E at length ſhall ſhed 

His hoary Honours on my wither'd Head, 

Still may the pleaſing Vein profuſely flow, 

| Still Ray 5 heav' * Fire within this Boſom glow. 
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To 4 LADY, on her PA RRO x. 


| HEN Nymphs were Coy, and Love could not 
prevail, | 


The GoDs diſguis'd were ſeldome known to fail: 

LEDA was chaſt, but yet a feather'd 10 VE 

Surpriz'd the Fair, and taught her how to love. 7 
There's no Celeſtial but his Heaven would quit, | | 
For any Form which might to thee admit. 


See how the wanton BIA D at ev'ry Glance, 

Swells his olad Plumes, and feels an am'rous Trance. 
The QE EN of Beauty has forſook the Do v E, 
Henceforth the PARROT be the BIRD of Love. 


ODE for St. CROILIA's Day at OxrorD. WM 
By Mr. ADDISON. 
E all CRCIII A's Praiſe proclaim, 


Employ the Echo in her Name. 
Hark how the Flutes and Trumpets raiſe, 


At bright Cxciria's Name their Lays; 
The Organ labours in her Praiſe, 


/ 


. MisGELLANY Porms, 
\Cxcitrs's Name does all our Numbers grace; 


From ey'ry Voice the tuneful Accents fly, 
| In ſoaring Trebles now it riſes high, x 


- 


And now it ſinks, and dwells upon the Baſe. 
CECILIA'S Name thro' all the Notes we ſing, 


- 
g 


The work of ev'ry skilful Tongue, | I 
| The ſound of ey'ry trembling String, | 
The ſound and triumph of our So N. D 
| Muſick religious Heats inſpires, f 7 5 d 
| | It wakes the Soul, and lifts it high, i 
And wings it with ſublime Deſires, SF L 
| And fits it to beſpeak the Deity. 
| Th*AL N IGHTY liſtens to a tuneful Tongue, f A 
And ſeems well pleas d, and courted with a Song. I. 


Soft moving Sounds, and keav'nly Airs, 
_ Giye Force to ey'ry Word, and recommend our pray rs, 
When TIME it ſelf ſhall be no more, 
And all Things i in Confuſion hurl'd, 
Muſick ſhall then exert its Power, | 
And Sound ſurvive the Ruins of the World: 
Then Saints and Angels ſhall agree, 
In one Eternal JoBILEE: | 
All Heav'n ſhall Eccho with their Hymns Divine, 
And GOD himſelf with Pleaſure ſee; 
The whole Creation in a Co Rus joyn. 
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In] oy. and Harmony, and Love. , 
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To Muſick and Cx C IIIA. 
Let no rough Winds approach, nor dare 
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Keep up the loud Harmonious S oN, 
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he Bleſt above, 
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Nor ſpoil the fleeting Sounds. 


Nor mournful Sigh nor Groan be heard, 
But Gladneſs dwell on ev'ry Tongue; 


Invade the hallow'd Bounds, 
Nor rudely ſhake the tuneful Air, 
Whilſt all with Voice and Strings prepar'd, 


Conſecrate the 


And 


7 E F. be A of, 


From Ovid 4 Faſtis, Lib. III. Eleg . 
Blanda ls 1186 furtim ſubrepit ocellis, QC. 


S the FarR VeESTAL to the Fountain came, 
(Let none be ſtartled at a Veſtal's Name) 

Tir'd with the Walk, ſhe laid her down to Reſt, 

And to the Winds expos'd her glowing Breaſt, 

To take the Freſhneſs of the Morning-Air, 

And gather'd in a Knot her flowing Hair; 

While thus ſhe reſted, on her Arm reclin' KC. 

The hoary Willows waving with the Wind, | 

And Feather'd CRO TRS that warbled in the Shade, 

And purling Streams, that thro' the Meadows ſtray'd, 

In drowſy Murmurs lull'd the gentle Maid. 

The Go p of War beheld the Virgin lie, 

The Go o beheld Her with a Lover's Eye; 
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MiscEkLLANY PoEMs. 33 
And by ſo tempting an Occaſion preſs'd, | : 
* The Beauteous M A1 D, whom He beheld; kockelsde 


Conceiving as ſhe ſlept, Her fruitful Womb © 
Swell'd with The FOUNDER of Immortal R OME. 
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EPISTLE from a Gentieman in Dexnar, 
F = _ Friend in EN GLAN . 


_ 


=. - — = = —— — — = 
——z_ = X—T—T—T—T——.. 
— . d—p—ÿä 


— — — RE — 1 — ot 
— — — 4.7 2c — 5 — Y 8 — —— — — = - - 3 — 
nt HT — = 2 DI — — — terns renner — ITN ——j— — oy 
—— — —ęaũ=4 O— — - — -- — 1 2 2 7 * - FI SET. = 3 33 > — = Ro fg — 
F 3 — = "—_— ——— 3 EE CEE Eee, CC Es ee ea 2 
—— — — wa . K 
— — __ = = — nn 3 8 g == 
— — - 3 - 
XR 
2 * 
— 


ROM frozen CLIMES, 88 endlefi Ts 4 ACTS ot 
SNOW, | 


"AST 


FromSTREA Mus that Northern Winds forbid to flow; 
What Preſent ſhall the Muſe to BRITITAITN bring ; 


Or how, ſo near the PO ILE, attempt to ſing ? 
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The hoary Winter here conceals from Sight, 


— 


All pleaſing Objects that to Verſe invite. 
The Hills and Dales, and the delightful Woods, 
The flow'ry Plains, and Silyer-ſtreaming Floods, 
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By SN OW diſguis'd, in bright Confuſion lye, 
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And with one dazling Waſte fatigue the Eye. 
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No gentle breathing Breeze prepares the SPRING, 


No Birds within the Deſart Region Sing. 
The Ships unmov'd, the boiſt'rous Winds defy, 
While rattling Chariots o'er the OCEAN fly. 
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„ est ANY, Poems. | 
The vaſt Leviathan wants room to play, 
And ſpout his Waters in the Face of Day. 
The ſtarving Wolves along the Main Sz A prowl, | 
And to the Moon in Icy Valleys howl. 

„For many a ſhining League the level Main 

| Here ſpreads it ſelf into a glaſſy PLAIN: 

] There ſolid Billows of enormous Size, 

Alps of gr eat Ice, in wild * riſe. 


The 


And yet but lately have I ſeen e 

| The Winter in a lovely D R Ess appear. 

E're yet the Clouds let fall the treaſur'd S xo W, 
| Or Winds began through hazy Skies to blow. | 
At Ev* ning a keen Eaſtern Wind aroſe, 

And the deſcending Rain  unſully' d froze. 

| Soon as the ſilent Shades of Night withdrew, 

; The ruddy Morn diſclos') at once to View. 

| The Face of Nature in a rich Diſguiſe, 

1 And brighten'd ev'ry Object to my Eyes: 

; For ev ry Shrub, and ev'ry Blade of Graſs, 

N And ev'ry pointed Thorn, ſeem'd wrought in Glaſs. | 
In Pearls and Rubies rich the Hawthorns ſhow, 
| While throw the Ic x the Crimſon Berries glow. 
1 The thick-ſprung Reeds the watry Marſhes yield, 
| Seem poliſh'd Lances in a hoſtile Field, 


The Stag in limpid Currents, with Surprize, 


| Sees Chryſtal Branches on his Forehead riſe. IE 
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Miserz LANY. bonus. 


The foreading Oak, the Beech, and tO” 'ring Pine, 
Glaz'd over. in the freezing, Ax HAR. ſhit 
The frighted Birds the. ratiling Branches ſhun, 
That wave and glitter i in the diſtant Su E 


When, ifa ſudden Guſt of wv 
The brittle rann into Azoms, flies. TAS 


Or if a Southern Gale ae. warm, 
And by degrees unbind the wintry Charm, 
The Trayeller a miry, Country ſees, 

And journeys ſad beneath the cropping Tn | 


Like ſome 4 0 W Merlin leads : 
Thro' fragrant Bow'rs, and thro” delicious Meads N 
While here inchanted Gardens to him riſe, > 
And airy Fabricks there attract his Eyes, . 
His wand'ring Feet the Magick Paths purſue, 
And while he thinks the fair Illuſion true, 
The trackleſs Scenes diſperſe i in fluid Air, 
And Woods, and Wilds, and thorny Ways appear: 
A tedious Road, the weary. Wretch returns, 
And, as he goes, in tranſient Vibon mourns. - 
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HE N . a en 8 Guſt 1 kiſs, 
2 And preſs C LARIT ND A. to my Breaſt; F 
| Her balmy Lips enhance my Rliſs, 


* Jo E himſelf's not half ſo bleſt. 57 Had 
* | hy A 
Y . the Nymph W her Charms, . He mi 
And Envy calls away the Fair; coat rt; And u 


| „ Who had Heav'n within my Arms, 
135 loſt at once in ow Deſpair. 


z IMITATION of HORACE, 
7 BOOK II.. Opz.8- 


Ty dia dic mil per omnes, &c. 


A Y GTC ER A, why. thus in ſhameful Eaſe 
| You make young Va ps Ne his better Days? 
Þ by does he now thoſe Hours, "A@yalucd, ps 
dangling with you, or looking in the Glaſs? 
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Jad law his Book, to . all mals Cloaths? 
Now on that Shelf, which Homer once did grace, 
and red-heel'd Shoe's, and Waſhes for the Face; ; 
And in that Place where the great Virgil lay, ; 


His TOY $ Bill, and a vile modern 1 


Had TE TIS Son ud Female 4 like theſe = 
To pleaſe his Mother with Inglorious Eaſe, 
He might in Peace his Petticoat have wore, 


— 


And ſhun' 6 the N ee Shore. 3 75 
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Epigramma mn 1 NNOCEN TEM XII. 


Pl, promiſſa negas, defiTqus negata : : 
Te, tribus bis ir, guis negat eſſe PETRUM? 
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Mrs CELLA ny Por Ms. * «9 © 
How « comes't TIN VC: who once pores a Chair, K. 
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at, ne Alge eue nimi 5. 
Hor. Lib. I. Ode 33. 


Rieve not, dear Albius, da 9080 younger Chara, 
Have lur'd a faithleſs Creature from your Arms; 
Ceaſe of thy ſlighted Paſſion to complain, 

When bright LI coRIs loves, and loves in vain; 
She dies for CR us, but without Returns, 

| While for a Nymph nor fair, nor kind, he burns: 
But Lambs with Tygers ſooner ſhall conſpire, | 

fl _ vertuous PH OL o E grant his lewd Deſire. 
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Thus does that cruel: 2 b Queen ordain, 
That tend'reſt Love ſhould meet with cold diſdain, 
 Pleas'd to ſee wretched vickims burn in vain, 
Ev'n 1, whilſt Beauteous Ladies call for Aid, 

Am yet bewitch'd to loye a Chambermaid ; 
| . Myrtale, coarſer than an Adrian Wave, 
In ſpight of Beauty keeps poor Me her Slaye. 
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A copy of 5 on i. DAL. * 
Who from his Loodlard. ran ae. 
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'E RE D AY. 1 Naen T copſphed; a ſudden Was. 
For DA x, they fay, i is run away, by NIGHT. j 4 

Dar's paſt and dank. Why, Landlord, where's your | 

Rent; 8 1 2 BY 

Did you not ſee that Dar was almoſt ſpent? 

Dar pawn'd and ſold, and put off what he might; 
Tho' it be ne'er ſo dark, Dar will be light. 
You had one Day a Tenant; and would fain 
Your Eyes could ſee that D a y but once again. 

No, Landlord, No! now you, may, truly ſay, - 7 
(And to your Coſt tog): you have loſt the D AT. 
Day is departedwin a Miſt ; I fear, 

For Day is broke, and yet does not appear. 

From Time to Time he. promis'd ſtill to pay; 

You ſhould have roſe before the break of Dar. | 
But if you had, you'd have got nothing by't, | 

For Dar was cunning, and broke oyer-N1 G H T. 
Day, like a Candle, is gone out, but where 
None knows, unleſs to t'other Hemiſphere. 
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Then to the Tavern let us haſt, away, 
Come cheer up----kang't—--"cis but a broken Day. 


MisczLLAxv Porns. 
" tht b ke that erufted DA for any Sum „ 
„ Will! have his Money, if that PA will come. x FI. F 
| But how now, Landlord! what's the Matter, pray? ? F: 8 
What! you can't ſleep, you long ſo much for Dar. 


Tg Have you a mind, Sir, to arreſt a DAT? * 
. There 's no ſuch Bailiff now as Joſhua. = | | 

| Cheer up then, Man! what, tho' you've loſt a Sum, 

Do you not know that Pay-D ar yet will come? ; 

{1 will engage, do you but leave your Sorrow, E- 
* My Life for your's, DA x comes again to Morrow, = 

And for your Rent—neyer torment: your Soul, 

You'll quickly ſee DA x peeping thro' a Hole. 
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ſt returns, 
KINGS in Death: 


ns crave, 
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Mock their own Boaſt, and meet the 
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who promis'd eyerlaſting 81 
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id to Grave. 
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joyce thy greedy Womb 


DDISO 


| An Imperfect 


Breath 


E ſacred Seats! ye venerable URNS 
Where Gilded Royalty to Du 


Where Bards, 
he PER x your cruel Manſio 
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As great, as Nature ever pa 
be proud, O PE ATH! and tr 


Earth open wide! re 


Receive t 
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„ MisctLLany Pons. 
This was a Conqueſt. At a ſingle Spoil 
* er e L of our Ls LE. 


Th Yo v, o'er Ruin heap'd, in Triumph ride 3 
| | Sedate the thinking Mind the Fate ſuryeys, 


= of Creatures form'd to laſt but half our Dye: : 
- Af often feels a deeper Loſs in one, 
| Mouraing a PLAr o, or an ADDISON. 
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Head, 


When I beheld thee 3 with the Dead? 
| Diltinguiſtr only by a decent Care, | 
- To ſay—what late Immortal Gueſt lodg'd.— here. 


|. But by by thy Virtue clieck'd, recoil'd again 


„ Such Pow'r Þ= - 3 of the Virtuous craye, 
| 4 oa dot; a 1ecret nfluence from the Grave; 
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q 1 Of I Bloquence from ſilent Duſt: 
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* Recorerd thus; I view'd around me ſpread. 
1 | The Scepter' Monarch and the Mitred Head; 
| K1nGs more than dead, as ſeeming to accuſe. 
l = Fate, and want of thy recording Muſe. 
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13 7 Fields of 5 Bartle, where the Sword walthe «i „ 


* Great B ARD! What various „ Thoughts diſturb'd my 


Achs I cry'd, then roſe the Thoughts profane, 


„ FTheir Tombs are Lectures, and diſcharge the Truſt 
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spoken * 


Mr. R © F ; F 8 


On the firſt Time of his N this 


| Part of ORONOOK0O. 


"F Ox oNoOKo in the Drama ſhines, 
And wildly great on Europe's Senſe refines, 


That be the Poet's Praiſewhoſe Magick 
Hand, 


9 Could raiſe an EDEN in a barren Land. W * 
U his Imoinda's Chaſt and beauteous too, | | N 
hat Copy, LADIES, he tranſcrib'd from you. 

The Actor's Part is laſt, then know the Share 
| Be claims between the Poet, and the air. 


8 Pon 


if he has ſtrove to pleaſe, your Favours firſt 
Broke through Depreſſion, | and his own Diſtruſt ; 
Studious to riſe, he ſought a wiſe Exchange, Es 


For Slaves muſt drudge it on. the Free will range L 
The Bird confin'd may ſing againſt his Will, . 
But the wild Muſick i is the ſweeteſt ſtill. | we 


O! let us vary then our Notes with eaſe, 
And pleaſing, have Ambition more to pleaſG. 
On you, ye ſhining Farks, our Cauſe depends, 
For Beauties ever to Diſtreſs were Friends. 

Orpheus raiſed Theatres, but greater You, 


Can raiſe the Poet, and the Player too, 


IMITATION. of. the Thirteenth O b E of the 
Fourth Book of H OR A C E. 


Audivere, Lv C E, Di mea vota, &c. 


1 at laſt, thank Heav'n, I trace 
Old AGE upon your wrinkled Face, 
And yet you'll ſtill be Strumming : - 
for this new Antick Tricks you play, 
Stand at your Window all the Day, 
Or on your Lu TE are Thrumming, 
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In vain Roſe- water you beſtow, 
On Parts above, and Parts below, 
To make them ſweet and taking; 
A Jew (fo much the Tribe would fear you) 
Would never venture to come near you, 
You look ſo like Hung-Bacon, | 


Hr. 


s PHYLL1s engroſſes all our Hearts, 
Her roſy Cheeks, her lovely Parts 
4 Sie Tranſports without Meaſure; 3. 1 = 725 
Boi ſhoots his Arrows from ber Bec”. „ 
The winged Shaft unerring flies 


And wounds the Heart with Pleaſure. 
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| But he diſdains to come to you, 
For what the Devil ſnould he do 
With Teeth as black as Soot? 
Vith Looks that would poor Mortals Fright, 
And ſuch a Breath would put to Flight 
Ten Thouſand-=—Horſe and Foot. 
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In vain the rich Brocade you wear, 
1n Paint, and Gold, and Velyet glare, 
And ſet your ſelf ſo fine out; 
Brilliants, in vain, adorn your Head, 
They are but (as th' old Proverb faid) - 
Like Jewels in a swine s Snout, 


ſo VE 


Long, long 486 1 thought you ka, 
Engaging was your Wit and Air, 
But no Man e'et could fix ye; | 
And do you dream of Conqueſts now, 
With hollow Cheeks, and wither'd Brow, 
The ſad Preſage of Sixty 2 e 


CHLORIsS, with you, once ſhar'd my | Heart, 
But ſhe triumphant did depart, 
Whilſt beauteous, young, and tender; 
But you ſuryive, to your own Shame, : 
And ſtand the ſecond next in Fame, $2 
And Form, to th Wirch of E N D 0 K. 
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VIII. 


But now we view that ſi ick'ning Light, 
That once was ſo diyinely- bright, 
With faded Luſtre blink; 
And. when it feels its laſt Decay, 
Shall laugh to ſee it dye away, | 
And go out in a Stink, | 
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By . * ( 
Hanks to the GODS, they” ve heard my Pray! rs, 
Luc vis old, and full of Airs; | 

And ſhe! the filly fooliſh Ghoſt, 
Thinks ſhe deſerves to be a Toaſt; 
She'll {ing and pleaſe you, tho? each Note 
| Shakes in her Paralytick Throat; 
She drinks good Nantz to cheer her Heart, 
{ Thoſe Cheeks ſhe borrows too of Art: 
1 Look at your ſelf, good Lucy, well, 
s Do you believe that any Spell 
Can make your wrinkled Skin appear 
Like charming Car OE's, ſmooth and fair? 
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- MisCELLANY. Poems. 


Was Love yet ever known to ſtay 


With rotten Teeth, and Treſſes.grey 2-1 


That rich Brocade, that monſt'rous Hoop ; 
Inſtead of gracing, make you ſtoop; * 
Take off thoſe Diamonds if you're e wiſe, 
They gliſten ſo, they'll ſpoil your Eyes. . 
I've ſeen you walk with a good Grace, 

And once I lik'd your Shape and Face: 
Where's that eaſy Je ne ſcay quoy, 

In which 1 once plac'd all my Joy? 

I'm ſure you cannot be the ſame, 

That next to C:Z'L 1A was my Flame: 

Ah! the poor Girl-was ſaatch'd away, 

But you, by Fate, was doom'd to ſtay, 
That I might laugh, now you are Old, 

And with no ſmall Delight behold - 


What for a while ſo brightly burn'd. 
Now into dirty As Es turn 'd. 
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OPERA of Roſamond, fi; 


Natur 
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| Eee] get Till, 
* Toe. = Opera firſt 1talian Maſters taught, 

7 Enrich'd. with S o NG s, but Innocent 
Thought; | 


Ter 
When 
Wien 
\ ſeex 
but he 


Britannia's learned THEATRE diſdains 
Melodious Trifles, and enervate Strains 55 
And bluſhes on her injur'd Stage to ſee 


Nonſenſe well tun'd, and ſweet Stupidity. 
83 8 . ; ; | 
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MISC ELLANY POE Ms. 
No Charms are wanting to chy artful Song“ e 
soft as Cox EL LT, but, as VIA GIL. ſtrong. 
from Words ſo ſweet new Grace the Notes receive, © 
And Muſick borrows Helps, ſhe us'd to give. To” 
Thy Sty le hath match'd what ancient Romans knew, nk 
Thy flowing Numbers far excel the New. 
Their Cadence in ſuch eaſy Sound convey'd, 
That Height of Thought may ſeem Wee ebe. Aid; 
| Yet in ſuch Charms the noble Thoughts abound, 1: 
1 That needlefs ſeem the Sweets of eaſy Sound. 
Landskips how gay the Bow'ry Grotto yields, 
Which Thought ereates, and laviſh Fancy builds! 
What Art can trace the viſionary Scenes, | 
The low? ry Groves, Aud everlaſting Greens! > 
The babbling Sounds that Mimick ECHO plays, 
The fairy Shade, and its eternal Maze? 
Nature and Art in all their Charms combin' d. 


And all EL VSI U 51 at one View confin'd! 
No farther could Imagination roam, : 
Till Vanbrugh fram d, and Marlbro' rais'd the Dome. =, 


Ten thouſand Pangs my anxious Boſome tear, 
When drown'd in Tears I ſee th' imploring Fair; 
Vhen BAR Ds leſs ſoft the moving Words ſupply, 
\ ſceming Juſtice dooms the NYM to die; 
but here ſhe begs, nor can ſhe beg im yain, 
lu : „ thus expiring Swans complain) 1 
| D 2 Each 

: 15 5 
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$5: MioctLLANY PoE Ms. 
Fach verſe ſo n expreſſi ve of the Woes, - 
And ev'ry Tear in Lines ſo mournful flows; 
We, ſpite of Fame, her Fall revers d believe, 
Ober- look her Crimes, and think ſhe ought to live. 


Let Joy tranſport fair,R oö AMON As Shade, 4 
And Wreaths of Myrtle crown the lovely Marv. 
While now, perhaps, with PI Þ os Ghoſt ſhe roves, 
And hears and tells the Story of their Loves; 
Alike they Mourn, alike they Bleſs their Fate, 


Since Lo VE, which made em Wretched, makes 'en i 


Great. ; 
Nor longer that relentleſs Doom bemoan, 
Which gain'd a VixG1rL and an Ab Ds o N. 
Accept, great MONARCH, of the Britzh Lays, 
The T ribute-Song an humble Subject pays. | 
so tries the artleſs Lark her early Flight, 
And ſoars to hail the GOD of Verſe and Light; 
-Unriyal'd as unmatch'd be {till thy Fame, 
And thy own Lawrels ſhade thy envy'd Name: 
Thy Name, the Boaſt of all the tuneful Quire, 
Shall tremble on the Strings of ev'ry Lyre; 
While with thy Sentiments each So vu complies, 
Feels correſponding Joys or Sorrows riſe, 
And views thy RosanonD with HEN PV Tres, 
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Hence this Has vx vs then zelign'd the Pilze, 
| Naked ſhe won, expos'd to Mortal Eyes? 

| Juſt Goddeſs! who, to the firſt Beauty due, - 
(Her ſelf leſs Fair) the Fruit reſigns to you. - 
With Balls like this, ſhe ſwift Atlanta ſtay'd, — 
And on the panting Vo Tn, beſtow'd the MAI D. 
Had you been there, and thrown this in the Chaſe, - 
Hppomenes had ſtop'd, Aclanta won the Race. 
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vc InD4 has the De'll and all 
. Of that bright thing we BEAT call; 
But if ſhe won't come to my Arms, 
Why, what care 1 for all her Charms. 
Beauty's the Sawce to Love's high Meat, 
But who minds Sawce that muſt not Eat? 
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1 , ERE-liesa Tart oR's Counter-part, 


Mot ur Ports. 


It is indeed a mighty Treaſure, 8 
But i in the Uſing. lies the ng 8 


Bullies chus, that only. lee” 8 MOR 
Dn all the Gold i in Lumbard: freer. „ 


EpIT APH on @ Taylor's Wife. 


Who lov'd a Y ARD with all her Heart. 
Her Croſs-leg'd Spouſe knew what would eaſe her, 
And often ſfole,a Y ARD to pleaſe at ; | 
Yet all his C ABBAGE would not ſave” 


The loving Baggage from the Grave: 
But here ſhe slumbers, foon forgotten, Ya 
Nox dead, not valued of a BVT To. Yb 4 9 | 
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S Viner Dead? and ſhall each Mufe owns 

Silent as Death, and as his Muſick Dumb = 
Sball he depart withour a PORH s Praiſe, 
| Who oft to Harmony has tun'd their Lays? 15 
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Shall he, who knew the Elegance of Sound, 
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Find no one V o1C E to ſing him to the Ground ? 2 
Mus! C K and P OE TRY are Siſter-Arts, 


= = ew a like Genius, and conſenting Hearts? 
N „ — 


56 MisctLLANY Pots. 
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| My Soul with his is ſecretly ally'd,- 

= And I am forc'd to ſpeak, ſince VIER dy'd.” | 

| | Oh that my Muſe, as once his GW could W His 

| That I might all his Praiſes tell; 5 fo And 

41 That I might ſay with how much 8111 he play's, BW VWhe 

| | How nimbly four. extended. Strings. ſurvey'd 3. 8 He n 

How Bow and Fingers, with a noble. Strife, * Coul 

Did raiſe the Vo cAIL FID DIE into Life; | The 

now yarious Sounds, in various Order rang'd, 

þ A By unobſery'd Degrees minutely chang'd ; oo EQ 
| Thro' a yaſt Space could in Diviſions run. _,: WL or 

| ; Be all diſtin, yet all agree in One: | The 

And how the fleeter Notes could ſwiftly paſs, I Con 
| And skip alternately from Place to Place; Ko 

& The strings could with a ſudden Impulſe bound, Leer 

G Speak eyery Touch, and tremble into Sound. 

; | U 


- *Fhe liquid Harmony, 4 meine,, And 
Now ſeem'd to rage, anon wou'd gently glide; K 
By Turns would ebb and flow, would riſe and fall, f Lar 
Be loudly daring, or be ſoftly ſmall: | WW far 
While all was blended in one common Name, = 
Wave puſh'd on Wave, and all compos'd a Stream. . Th 
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The diff rent To NES melodiouſly combin'd, ; Th 
Temper'd with Art, in ſweet Confuſion join'd; a 
The Soft, the Strong, the Clear, the Shrill, the Deep, M 7h 
Would ſometimes ſoar aloft, and ſometimes creep; . 

While 


n PoE Ms. 


While ev'ry Soul upon his Motions hung, 

As tho' it were in tuneful — 7 
His Touch did ſtrike the Fibres of the Heart, | 
And a like Trembling ſecretly impart; 

Where various Paſſions did by Turns towel 8 
He made it chearful, and he made it bleed; 
Could wind it up into a glowing Fire, 

Then ſhift the Scene, and teach it to a expire: 


Oft have J ſeen a os a Publick Stage, 
Alone the gaping Multitude engage; 
The Eyes and Ears of each Spectator draw, 


Command their Thoughts, and give their Paſſions Law; 


While other Muſick in Oblivion drown'd, 
deem'd a dead Pulfe, or a neglected Sound. 


Alas! he's gone, our Great Apollo's dead, 
And all that's ſweet and tuneful with him fled. 
HIBERNIA——it one univerſal Cry, 
Laments its Loſs, and ſpeaks his ELEGY, 
Farewel, thou Author of refin'd Delight, - 


Too little known, tao ſoon remov'd from Sight; 


Thoſe Fingers, which ſuch Pleaſure did convey, 
Muſt now become to ſtupid Worms a PRE ** 
Thy grateful F 1 D will for ever ſtane 
Aſilent Mourner for its MæSTER's Hand : 

Thy AR is only to be match'd Above, 
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Where Muſick reigns, and in that Muſick Love: 
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And quickly Thy melodious Sou refine 
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| 1 Tus Anfener'd. 


þ = MATTHEW Peron: by _ Leave, 
Your Epitaph i is ſomewhat Odd; _— 


Bourbon and You were Sons of Eve, 3 
r s the een of: a ice 


| MrsctiLAxY Parks. "JA 


Where Thou wilt with the happy Crorvs join, | 


To the exalted P1T cn of Harmony Divine, - 


Mr. PRIOR's ExiTarn os Himſelf. 


8 Ner- and Heraulds, by your Leave, „ 
x Here lye the Bones of M a 11ER w PRIOR, 


A Son of Adam and of Eve; . : 


Let BOURBON or Neu 8⁰ higher 


And ever thirſt the more, the 1 more I drink. 


Hun Chee 


F no Love is. Ye 89 what feel 1 (02 
And if Love 152 What Thing, 9 7 is He? 
if Love be Good, from ESA proceeds my Woe? 


The 50NG. 4 Tron vs. 


Ik it be Nl, how can that Il agree? 


His bitter Potion J the ſweeteſt. think, 


r 


It. willingly. L. bear the ke 5 — 
Whence are my Wailings, and my deep ee 2 


Why. with the 85 anweary d, am 1 faint-?, by 
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Sweet Harm, how holds my Heart of thee. ſo moch, 


2 


But that my Heart conſents it ſhould. be ſuch? 7 5 
| "YH IHE 5 x 


And f my Hes Conſent, and 1 agree, 1 

The Folly of Complaint fair Wiſdom binds;.. 
Thus like a Boat all ſteerleſs i in the Sea, I 
My Heart is toſs'd berwixt two jarring Winds. 1 
Alas! what wond'rous U Woe poor Lovers uy? z 85 


For Heat of Cold, for. Cold of Heat 1 dye, = 


£43 '> 23 


But thou art no where i in Perfection found; 


And crowding; Years its airy Boaſts deride. 


4 By Mrs. SINGER. 


d[orious BEAUTY by what potent Charm 
8 Doſt thou the Soul of all its Force diſarm ?-- 
8 S SE, : We bleſs thy Chains, abhor our Liberty, 
And quit the unconteſted Field to thee. 
Whether we raſh or calm Deſigns purſue, . 3 
Thine is the ſoft Temptation till in View; 


For thee we ſearch the wide Creation round, 


some Blemiſh ſtill remains on mortal pitde, © 
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- Triumphant BRAU v Fits in Flavia's Eyes, - 
Bur while we gaze, the trembling Luſtre dies; 
Myrſis compleatly form'd with ev'ry Grace, 

A faultleſs Shape, and an enchanting face, 


In all his Motions each becoming Air, | ö 
Greatneſs, and native Elegance appear, a | 
Careleſs and free, in Life's deluding Bloom, * [| 

But envious DEATH threatens a haſty Doom; . ; ö | 

Some gentle Miſtreſs full of Love and Truth, | 
Shall ſoon lament the dear unrival'd Youth, : i ; 
. © Thou lovely, flatt'ring, tranſitory Thing, It 
“From what immenſe perfection doſt thou. ſpring; | 
5 To what complete. Original return, fi 
| While we thy vain Appearance only mourn? . bi 
Howe're our doating Thoughts miſtake the Way, Fl 
To certain Bliſs, thine is a friendly Ray, 1 
That points the Paſſage to unblemiſh d Day. qi 
Ye heav' nly Forms. in all your- Pride-<ppear, 4 

And ſhew us What izt. EAN UT TEs are, | 

What Life, wart roſy Bloom your Faces wear! | 

Put on each ſmiling; Grace, and conq r ing Charm, - 10 

And all the Force af: mortal Love, diſarm . Ji 

For ſtill our reſtleſs Thougtits, take glorious Aims, i | 
Howe're ſeduc'd by theſe inferior Flames, bi | 
The leading Paſſion, the ſupreme Deſire, 1 

| To things Divi ine e and Infinite aſpiri es - I 

: Eternal 


MiscELLANY Pons. 


Eternal Excellence tis only thee, 
* e ſearch thro” Nature” s bright Variety; | 
Our eager Wiſhes with i impetuous Force, 
To thee unknown, keep on their reſtleſs Courſe * 
Tis thee we ſeek and Love, for thee we pine, 
The powerful Charm, the ſoft Attraction's thine; 
70 thee theſe Sighs, theſe tender Vows aſcend, 

- Th unſeen Divinity we ſtill intend; 

Sick of theſe fading Joys, our Thoughts ovale on, 
To Joys untaſted, Excellence unknown. | 

| * 

Thou great Orr GINAL of all that's Fair, 
Whoſe Glories no Similitude can bear; g 
Before the darting Splendor of thy Eyes, N 
8 1 he Pride of all created B EA UT y dies. 
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6 MISC ELLAN Y PO RMS! 
\ Poſſeſs'd, he thought, of ey'ry Joy of Life, 
But his dear Molly prov'd a very. Wife. - 
Exceſs. of Fondneſs did in time decline, 


= Madam lov'd Mont Y and the Knight lov'd W 1 N . 
From whence ſome petty Diſcords would ariſe, * 


5 As, You're a Fool; — and, n are W Wi le. 


— 


de and all the World, allows her Wit 8 
Her Voice was SH RI L L, and rather loud than ſweet; 
for Hat and Sword he'd call, 


When ſhe began, 
Then after a faint Kiſs, — cry, By, dear Moll, 
Supper and Friends expect me at the Roſe, - 


And, what, Sir John, you'll get your uſual Doſe! 


So, ſtink of Smoak, and guzzle naſty Wine, 
Sure, never virtuous Love was us'd like mine! 

Oſt as the watchful Bell-Man mavch'd his Round, 
At a freſh Bottle gay Sir John he found; 


1 By Four the Knight would get his Bus'neſs done, 
And only then reel'd off, becauſe alone; 


Full well he knew the dreadful Storm to come, , 


But arm'd with Bourdeaux, he durſt venture home. 


My Lady with her Tongue was till prepar'd, 
She rattled loud, and he impatient heard: 
»Tis a fine Hour! In a ſweet Pickle made! 


And this, Sir John, is ev'ry Day the Trade. | 
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Miverttany Porus: 

Here I ſit moping all the live-long Night, 
Devour'd with Spleen, and Stranger to Delight; 
Till Morn ſends Stagg'ring home a drunken Beaſt, 
Reſoly'd to break my Heart, as well as Reſt. 
HEY! Hoop! d' ye hear my damn'd obſtrep' rous Spouſe! a 
What, can't you find one Bed about the Houſe? 

Will that perpetual CL a cx lye never ſtill} 
That Rival to the ſoftneſs of a Mill! 
Some Couch and diſtant Room-miſt be my Choice. 
Where I may ſleep uncurs'd with Wife and Noiſe, 
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Long this uncomfortable-L 1p they led, 
With ſnarling Meals,. and each a ſep'rate Bed. 2 | 
To an old Uncle oft: ſhe would complain, 
Beg his Advice, and ſcarce from Tears refrain: 
Old Wiſewood ſmoak'd the Matter as it was, 
Cheer up, cry'd he, and 1'll remove the Cauſe. 
K wond'rous- Spring within my Garden flows, 
Of ſoy'reign Virtue, chiefly to compoſe 
Domeſtick Jarrs, and Matrimonial Strife, 
The bet Errx1x t' appeaſe Man and Wife; 
Strange are th' Effects, and Qualities Divine, 
Tis Water call'd, but worth its Weight in Wine. 
If in his ſullen Airs Sir John ſhould come, Wl! 
Three ſpoonfuls take, hold in your Mouth — then Mam : JW: | 
Smile and look pleas'd, when he ſhall rage and ſcold, 'Þ 
dull in your Mouth the healing /Cordial hold; 
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Not Nantx could ſooner eaſe the Lady's Grief: 
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66 MisGELEANY. Porns: 


One Month this Sympathetick Med'cine try'd, 
He'll grow a Lover, you a happy Bride. 
But, deareſt Niece, keep. this grand Secret cloſe, 
Or every pratling Huſſy'Il get a Poſe. 


A Water Bottle's brought for her Relief, 

Her buſy Thoughts are on the Tryal bent, 

And, FEMALE like, impatient for th Event. 
The bonny Knight reels home exceeding clear, 

Prepar'd for Clamour, and Domeſtick War. 


Entring, he cry's, =—— Hey! where's our Thunder fled} 


No Hurricane! Betty's your Lady dead? 
Madam, aſide, an ample Mouthful takes, 


Court'ſy s, looks kind, but not a Word ſhe ſpeaks: | I 


Wond'ring, he ſtar'd, ſcarcely his Eyes believ'd, 


But found his Ears agreeably deceiv'd. | 
Why, how now, Molly; What's the Crotchet now! 


She ſmiles, and anſwers only with a BOW. 
Then claſping her about — Why, let me die! 


Theſe Night-Cloaths, Moll, become thee mightily !_ 


With that, he ſigh'd,. her Hand began to preſs,. 
And Betty calls, her Lady to undreſs. 

Nay, kiſs me, Mz!ly, — for I'm much inclin'd: 
Her Lace ſhe cuts to take him in the Mind.. 


Thus the fond Pair to Bed enamour'd went, 
1 The Lady pleas'd, and che good Knight content, 
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For many Days theſe fond e bat | 
The reconciling. Bottle fails at laſt; N 5 \ 3 8 
'Twas us'd and gone, —— Then Midnight Storms aroſe, = 
And Looks and Words the Union diſcompoſe, 23 
Her Coach is order'd, and Poſt-haſte ſhe flies 
To beg her Uncle for ſome freſh Supplies 
Tranſported does the ſtrange Effects relate, 
Her Rags 5 Converſion, and her happy state! 


29% 


Why. Niece,, "ts 1 1 ad apprehend, | 
The Water's Water, = Be thy ſelf thy Friend; 
Such Beauty would the coldeſt Husband warm, 

Put your provoking Tongue undoes the Charm: : 7 
Be ſilent and complying. — . You'll ſoon find, 
dir John, without a Med'cine, will be kind. 
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OS LE Labours of the Toilet paſt, 
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BET he 
OS” 
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The new Complexion lik'd at laſt; 

SS The Red and white diſpos'd with Art, 
X 8 Each for the Day aſſign'd its Part; 
FL AVIA now vent'ring into View, 
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Calls John to put the Horſes to; 
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Trim in her Seat, drives ſlowly on, 

And lands at Jervas's by One; 

Strait to the Glaſs ſhe makes her Way - 
Lord! I look frightfully to Pay: 
Now plac'd, ſhe-ſets her Face to rights, 

The Pow'r of all her Charms unites, | 

Lights up her Eyes, her Forehead braces, 
And decks her Mouth ia. Smiles and Graces, 
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ervas begins her Face to ſcan; 
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She 
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looks as lovely as ſhe can; 
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While the fly Wag, who loves a Joke, 


Draws on, and Smiles at ev'ry Stroke 
Now a new FL AVIA you behold, 
Form'd by his Hand, ſo like the old; 
Survey them both, and you'll conjecture, 


Piece the LIFE, and her the Px CIURE, 


His 


Gentleman in Holland, 
'T o H 1 8 


Friend in England, | 


In the Year, 170g. 


RO M Urvechr's Glent Walks, Kel Winds 1 
ſend 


end. 

The Winter ſpent, I feel the Poet's Fire; 

The Sun advances, and the Fogs retire: 

The genial Spring unbinds the frozen Earth, 
Dawns on the Trees, and gives the Primroſe Birth. 


Health and kind Wiſhes to my abſent | 


- Loos'd 


_ Studious of Eaſe, and fond of humble Things, 


Thanks to my 'Stars, I prize the Sweets of Life, 4 72H „ i 
No fleepleſs Nights I caunt, no Days of Strife. >*: 10 4 
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Loos'd from their friendly Harbours, once ts. 247 


3 * 


Conſederate Fleets aſſemble on the Main: 

The Voice of War the gallant Soldier wakes; 
And weeping CHLOE parting Kiſſes takes. 

On new-plum'd Wings the Roman Eagle ſoars; 
The Belgick'L Lyon in full Fury roars. | 25 
Difpatch the Leader from a rs „at SOT of 
The Hope of Europe, and Britannia's Boaſt: | 
0, Marlborouzh, come! freſh Laurels for Thee riſe! 
One Conqueſt more; and Gallia will grow Wiſe.” 
Old Lewis makes his laſt Effort i in Arms, 

And ſhews how, ev'n in Age, Ambition charms. 4 
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+. 


Mean while, my Friend, the pleaſing Shades I haunt, 
And ſmooth Canals; and after Riv'lets pant: | 


The ſmooth Canals, alas! to lifeleſs ſhow, 
Nor to the Eye, nor to the Ear they flow. 


Plow the Smiles, below the Frowns of Kings 


Content to Live, content to Dye unknown, 

Lord of my felf, accountable to none; *& 1 
| Sleep, I Wake, I Drink, 1 ſometimes Love, N 14 
I Read, 1 write, I Settle, and 1 Rove, * © 20 IR 


When and where-e'er 1 pleaſe ;' thus ev'ry Hour 
Ciyes ſome new Proof of my deſpotick Pow'r. 
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All that J Will, L can; but then, I Will 
As Reaſon bids; J meditate no . 


And pleas'd with Things that in my Level . 
Leave it to Madmen o'er the Clouds to fly. | 


But this is all Romance, a Dream to you, 
Who Fence and Dance, and keep the Court in view. 


White Staffs and Truncheons, Seals and golden Keys, - 


And ſilver Stars your tow'ring Genius pleaſe. 
Such manly Thoughts in ev'ry Infant riſe, 


Who daily for ſome Tinſel Trinket Trys. 


1 Go on, and proſper, Sir; but firſt from me 


Learn your own Temper, for 1 know you Free. 


; You can be honeſt; but you cannot Bow 


And cringe beneath a ſupercilious Brow ; 


You cannot Fawn, your ſtubborn Soul recoils 


At Baſeneſs; and your Blood too highly Boils. 
From Nature ſome ſubmiſſive Tempers have, 


Unkind to you, ſhe form'd you not a Slave. 
A Courtier muſt be ſupple, full of Guile, 
> Muſt learn to Praiſe, to Flatter, to Revile 


5 


The Good, the Bad; an Enemy, a Friend; 
To give falſe Hopes, and on falſe Hopes depend. 
Go on, and proſper, Sir; but learn to hide 

Your upright Spirit; 'twill be conſtru'd Pride. 

The Splendor of a Court is all a Cheat; 

You muſt grow Servile, e'er you can grow Great, 


You | 
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MISCELLANY Ports; 
Beſides, your ancient Patrimony waſted, 

Your Youth worn out, your Schemes of Grandeur blaſt 
'You may perhaps retire in Difcontent, _ 
And curſe your Patron for no ſtrange Event: 
The Patron will his Innocence proteſt, : 
And frown in earneſt, tho' he ſmil'd in jeſt, 


Man only from Himſelf can ſuffer Wrong; 
His Reaſon fails, as his Deſires grow ſtrong: 
Hence, wanting Ballaſt, and too full of Sail, 
le lies expos'd to ey*ry riſing Gale. 
from Youth to Age, for Happineſs he's bound; 
He ſplits on Rocks, or runs his Bark aground z 
Or, wide of Land, a deſert Ocean views, 
And, to the laſt, the flying Port purſues: 
Vet at the laſt, the Port he does not gain, 
and, dying, finds too late, he liv'd in vain. 


7 


Add 
jj | 


SST, Us 4 
— \ j ij 8 v 
\'E i 72 
+ { 7 { 
BC 


= | * HE | 
| PROCLAMATION 


OF 


| — 


7 E. ty * 0 
Z *. N * 5 . I my * 
r n 22 — 
: „ _ 4 
% « * * q 8 4 * — 2 Coons ” > ES 
> >, . 8 
— — 4 * uu. 


1 From CHñHAUCERN. 

= — n 4 
1 wt, | 
err, Kin, whoſe Arbitrary 


£14 2: 


WO Sway, | „ 

y Our Kindred Deities on high obey, 

| Whoſe Pow'r invades the deep Infernal 
A ; EE 5 15 
Awes the grim King, and all the bloodleſs Ghoſts, 

Whoſe Shrines the buſy World for ever grace 

Wich Vot'ries num'rous, as their Mortal Race. 
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70 all who to our Ar rAxs duly bend, 
W x, Cytherea's Son, our ſelf commend, 
And to our Subjects hearty Greetings ſend, 


Be it to all, and every Perſon known, 
That high Complaints are offer'd to our Throne; 
The FEMALE SEx in gen'ral ſend their Grief, 
Ask our Aſſiſtance, and demand Relief. 
Their ſmooth Petitions in a moving Strain, 
Of Max Ingratitude, and Guilt, complain: 
In one Part, Lies and Perjuries abound, 
Here Cenſures blacken, and there Satyrs wound, 
Nor is there one of all the ſofter Tribe, © 
Whoſe Hand or Mark does not her Grief ſubſcribe; 
For at the bottom of the Page I find, 
By Matron, Spinſter, Dutcheſs, Cookmaid, — Sign'd. 


But no Complaints ſo much affect our Reſt, 
And with Compaſſion touch our Royal Breaſt, 
As thoſe which from a little and came, 
7 Of our Dominions, which they BRITITAIN name! 
They ſay, that there the rank infected Soil 
Shoots up in Harveſts of ſucceſsful Guile; 
That Men ſo perfect play the ſubtle Part, 
And honeſt Nature's ſo diſguis'd by Art, 
That their Breaſts tremble with diſſembling Sighs, 
And Tears ſuborn'd ſeem ſtarting from their Eyes, 


E 2 
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Thus, their feign'd Woes the kind Believer Wound. 


While no true Sorrow at the Heart is found. T 

P 5 | | 8 

: There pale and wan the Lover's Looks appear, L 
All full of humble Hope, and awful Fear, T 
Their Speech with winning Eloquence enſnares, * 
Soften'd with Vows, and ſanctify'd with Pray'rs. T 
They cry, their Suff rings are too great to bear, Fe 
And if unheeded by the cruel Fain, 7 Ti 
They talk of dying on the Spot they ſtand, 1. 
Of the ſnarp Knife, and executing Hand, | Ar 
c Ah, Lady mine, (the rapt'rous Lover crys) 
«« Here by thy ſelf 1 ſwear, by thoſe bright Eyes, Dit 

e That from this Moment, to the parting Grave, ; If 
« 1 am thy humbleſt, thy ſincereſt Slave. 1 
« Nor think this slave can ſo ungen'rous prove, e 
« As to diyulge the Secret of thy Love; For 
e Sooner thy ſelf ſhall tell thy own Diſgrace, To 
« And ſtrive to blaſt the Beauties of thy Face, Ag; 
ec Thap my falſe Tongue againſt my Heart rebel, Anc 
ce Or ſeize me Furies! and confound me Hell! _ 

| doo 

Full hard it is to ſearch the ſecret Part, | He 
And pierce the cover'd Foldings of the Heart. Thy 
Words footh our Ear, and Perſons pleaſe our Eye, He 
But none the Truth can by Appearance try. bay 
le 
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Thus faithful WOMAN, innocently free, 


Suſpects no Falſhood, where ſhe none can ſee; 
Led by fair Shows, ſhe haſtens to her Fate, | 6 
Too ſoon believes them, and repents too late. 8 
Theſe ſad Degrees the Fair Ones often prove, 
They pity firſt, and Pity kindles Love; 
Fearful that MA x to fierce Extremes may drive, 
To ſtop his Ruin, they their own contrive, 
To him reſign their Love, their Fame, their Ar * 
And give the Gift they newer can re- call. 


But when the Wretch, in frequent Joys careſt, 
Diſcerns his Conqueſt o'er the weaker Breaſt z 
If in the Circle of his Range he ſees 
Another Face that better ſeems to pleaſe; 

| He then no more his paſt Reſolves allows, 

Forſwears his Promiſes, recants his Vows; 

To his new Idol with fierce Paſſion cleaves, . 
Again is perjur'd, and again deceives. 

And now, ſince None's ſo bad but he may find 
Some Friend, or dark Companion of his kind, 
Soon as the Traytor quits the mournful Dame, 

He boaſts the Triumph of her murder'd Fame. 
Thus uncontented with a private Wrong, 
He ſpreads his Baſeneſs with a buſy Tongue, 
Till o'er the Town the growing Scandal flies, 

The Jeſt of Fools, and Sorrow of the Wiſe. 


"" 
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Is this Mans Honour, this his boaſted Pride, 
To publiſh that which Honour bids him hide? 
Thus does he all the Sexes Love. repay, 

Seduce chem firſt, then, doubly falſe, betray? 
Foot! who reflects not that he Stains with Shame, 
At once, his own, and the fair Suff*rer's Name. 
And yet not hers To her we juſtly owe 

All tender Thoughts that can from Pity flow. 
Soſt to Perſwaſion, and to Falſhood blind, 

She only to the cruel Part prefer'd the kind. 
But he who ſpoke ſo fair, and baſely thought; 


His be the Shame, as it in Reaſon ought. 


But ſhe lle des our Gratitude and Praiſe, 
Who in theſe. evil and uncourteous Days, 
Free of her Store, and bounteous in Relief, 
Thro' too much Charity prefer'd a Thief. 


Yet more Excuſes for the Sex ſucceed, 

(And who refuſes for the Fair to plead) 

Since Max is form'd with ftrong ſuperior Parts, 
By Nature ſubtle, and improy'd by Arts, 

No Wonder if, with all theſe Gifts endu'd, 
Poor, eaſy, harmleſs Wo MAN is ſubdu'd. | 
Who has not heard how ancient Troy was Won, 
And a whole Empire by a Man undone? | 

In vain beleaguer'd ten long tedious Years, 


dhe fell a Prey to guileful Sinfon's Tears, 
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All Scenes of Ill in Traytor, M an, are wrought, | 
And States and Nations ruin'd at a Thought. 

The POoL1TICIAN ſpins ſo fine a Thread, 

That PRINCES think they lead, when they are led 5 
Vell-pleas'd they ſlumber o'er the fancy'd Scheme, 

And wake in Ruin from a golden Dream. 

What knowing Judgment, or what piercing Eye 

Can this Myſterious Maze of Falſhood wry?” | 
Intriguing Man, of a ſuſpicious Mind, 

Man only knows the Cunning of his Kind; | 

With equal Wit can counter-work his Foes, 

And Art with Art, and Fraud with Fraud oppoſe. 


Then heed ye Fair, e'er you their Cunning prove, 


And think of Treach'ry, while they talk of Love. 


A thouſand Tricks as yet remain untold, 
Which faithleſs MEN as uſeful Maxims hold. 
One Gallant, when the common Methods fail, 
Nor Arguments, nor Vows, nor Oaths preyail,-. » 
Commits his Purpoſe to a truſty Spy. | 
To watch her Actions with a careful Eye, 
To find her Byaſs, and to trace her Haunts, 
Then bribe her Appetites, or preſs her Wants, | 
Ah! little think the Fair what various Ways - 
Perfidious Ma x their weaker Sex betrays. . 
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Another Wretch unto his Fellow crys, 
Thou fiſheſt fair, and happy is thy Prize; 
For ſhe, whoſe Beauty now ſubdues thy Mind, 


'« Is faithleſs, falſe, inconſtant as the Wind; Ar 
85 A Hackney-] ade, that plys about for Fare, He 

| r. Her Arms as common as à Barber's Chair; T 
= Then ſpeed thee faſt, and ride thy Journey on, = ” 
* Another-comes as foon as thou art gone; | 4 
« And then a third; for ſhe's fo lib'ral grown, | " 
re She lends her Carcaſs but to half the Town. = * 
Nor minds ſhe whom, but ſhuns ſuperior Charms, 1 y 
de And languiſhes in dirty Porter's Arms; - WM * 
Forces an Appetite to nauſeous Vice, | c 

ce And buys Damnation at a double Price. 1 


«« Nor yainly think that her alone I blame, | | | 
_-«« Believe me, Sir, the Sex are all the ſame. 

There's hardly one of all that curſed Kind, 

ee But changes twenty times a Day her Mind; 

« And would her MAN, could ſhe as many find, 


The preaching Foo], with Diſappointment vext, 
Thus rails at large, and riots o'er the Text, 
Malice thro? all his poor Diſguiſe is ſeen, 
Since publick Satyr is but private Spleen. 
For whence proceeds this bitterneſs of T ongue, 
But from Reſentment of a ſecret Wrong ? -= 


When he, who loy'd, deſpairing of caccelk, 
. Enviev the Beauty which he can't poſſeſs; 


* 
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With Grief he looks on all his Paſſion coſt, 
on Oaths, and Pray rs, and Equipages loſt: "I 
on Confeſſors, ſeduc'd by holy Gain, 0 
And . 

Hopeleſs to win, and ſcorning now to Court, 

To downright Scandal is his laſt Refort. 

«© WOMEN, crys he, are Sick of one Diſeaſe, 

e And the ſame Med'cine all the Sex will eaſe : 

«© Take but the Time, and ſome Love-Story tell, 
e Talk to their Vanity, and flatter well; 
Repeat the ſame again, and look, and ſigh, 


« And they'll ſay nothing, rather than deny: 
«© Then who would ſuch an eaſy Conqueſt yait, 
* Os purchaſe Pleaſure at ſo cheap a Rate? 
© Who for the Sex one Moment's Pain endure, 
« I recommend a Mad-Houſe for their Cure. 


This Scandal ſure but ill-becomes their Kind, 
And ſhews a peeviſh Impotence of Mind; 
Slander in-all degrees is Baſeneſs thought, 

But to a Wo MAN is a double Fault: 

Max ſtands oblig'd to arm in their Defence, 
From Nature, Cuſtom, and the Rules of Senſe; 
Nor holds he Right by any other Claim, 

To Gen'rous Breeding, and to Honour's Name. 
But Slander will the faireſt Fame diſgrace, 

Will cancel Titles, and the Blood debaſe, 


and Saints addreſs'd in vain. 
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No Vic E ſo bad as Levity of Tongue ; 
He that Talks much is often in the Wrong. 
The Tongue of MAN no Pow'rs of Art can tye, 
It moves ſo ſwiftly, and it mounts ſo high; | 
And Reaſon follows with ſo ſlow a Pace, | 
She ſoon is loſt and diſtanc'd in the Race. 
From hence is all that Vanity of Speech, | 
Which Boys are fond of, and which Mad-men teach. 


But now ſuppoſe we may one Wo MAN find, : 
Loaded with all the Follies of her kind; 
Inconſtant, Humourſome, Affected, Nice, 
Strong in her Paſſions, of a Guſt for Vice; 
O' ercharg'd with Malice, Turbulence, and Spleen, | 
In Speech provoking, in Reſentment keen, | 
Self-will'd, Imperious, Proud, to Vengeance prone, 


Diſſembling all Things, and believing None, 
Laviſh of Faith, and prodigal of Fame, | g 
Stranger alike to Virtue, and to Shame; — Þ 


Grant all theſe Follies in one Wo MAN meet, 
And ſhew the Vices of the Sex complete: 


Becauſe One is, muſt ev'ry Fair be ſo? ; 

The Fools ſay, Yes; but wiſer Chaucer, No. 3 

For ſure one WOMAN cannot be a Teſt, 1 : 
L | To damn the Sex, and ſcandal all the reſt, ; 
j4 ; 


When the high GO D his Rank of Angels fram'd, 
» | Were all among that heay'nly Hoſt unblam'd } 
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What we to WO MA N, as our Mother, owe; 
Shall Branches on the Root, Reproaches bring, 
Or the deſcending Stream deſpiſe the Spring? 
Could this have flow'd, or that have flouriſh'd green, 
VUnleſs the Mother-Fount, and Tree had been? 
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We know that many from their Glory fell, 

By Pride ſent Headlong to the Depths of Hell. 
What tho' they fell, ſhall Mortals be allow'd - 
From their Offence, to ſtyle all Angels proud > 


Yet wave the. ſacred Text; We ought to know. 


1 An antique Proverb is in Engliſh told, 


(Proverbs are better ſtill for being old) 
Ill is the Bird that ſoils his proper Neſt ; 

Avoid a Title of a homely Jeſt. 

Hold fair thy Mother, and protect her Fame, _ 
Since thou muſt be. a Sharer in her Shame, 


And yet the Ladies long Complaints have made 


On wicked Scholars of the writing Trade, 
Who unprovok'd, in ſenſeleſs Rhymes proclaim 


The SEx8Bs Falſhood, and inſult their Fame, 


A Race of Blockheads, who pretend to think, 
And coolly Murder with their PEN and IN x. 
Theſe ſorry Books (for ſorry ſure they are) 

Recite unnumbred Treaſures of the Fair; : 
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[4 .Mrsctrrany Perus. 
They talk of David, Snmpſon, Solomon, | L 
And thouſand more by faithleſs Dames undotte: 7 
And when they can no further ſtretch their Lays, | 
Condemi poor W om an by Et Cetera“s, 


Ovid, who wrote the Remedy of Tode, 

(Vain Bard to write what he could never prove!) 
| Reproaches WON AN in malicious Strains; | © | 
Yet was he but an Aſs for all his Pain: s 
And fo is every one whole PEN upbraids, | E yy 

Or true, or falſe, the Levity of Ma1Dps. ö 
But all the learned Clerks, as Cuſtom goes, 

This Maxim hold in Metre, and in Profe, 

The Sex againft their Knowledge to blaſpheme, 
And Lye at large, when W 0 MAN is the Theme. 
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Theſe wicked Clerks, averfe to honeſt Truth, 
Debauch the tender Principles of Youth! 
Teach them by idle Books. and fooliſh Rhymes, 
To fhun their Charms, and hate the Sex betimes 
Of guilty Maids, and Lovers loſt, enrol 
A canting, lying, lamentable Scrole. 
Thus every Boy of ſome falſe Nymph can tell, 
And curſes Wo MAN, as he learns to ſpell. 
Vet nouglit avails it what theſe Scholars feign, 
Their Saws, their Sayings, and their Books are vain. 
For here I ſwear, from this auſpicious Hour, 
Wo bat between mine, and Lady Nature's Pow'r, 


Long 


MiserLLANY POEMS. 
Long as this worldly Frame, and Men endure. 
The Force of 10" 10 ere Melt . l i 


_ 


Theſe very Witches, who: my Pow'r Allan 
Have felt my Arrows, and have hug -d my Chain. 
ut now unweildy Age, unfit for Sport, 

Hath cut the Vigor of thei? Talents ſhort; 
They want the Courage to engage in Fight, 
50 laugh at Love, turn Splenatick, and write. 3 1 1 
Well ſaid, wiſe Reynard, when he wanted Pow'r _ 
To reach the diſtant Vine, — Theſe Grapes are ſow'®.” 


But maugre thoſe who cenſure WOMAN moſt, 
(Such 1s i fatal Force my. Arrows boaſt) 
One blow ſhall ſtrike the ſawcy Babblers mute, 
Confound their Satyr, and their Pride refute. hs 
If ſo 1 will, for all that they can muſe, 
Theſe W 1 Ts ſhall ſeek the Refuſe of the Stews ET 
Blindly purſue the loweſt, meaneſt Flirt, 
Grow fond, and court Deformity and Dirt; 
Nor leſs for her ſhall be the painful Smart, 
Than if a Dutcheſs had inflam'd his Heart. 
So can I ſet the Soul of Man oh fire, 
And Joy, or Sorrow. at my Will inſpire! | 
Then woe the Wretch! who dares condemn the Fair; 
; Long Mall he weep, and Struggle in the Snarez heed 
Smit by my piercing Dart his Folly Wann, 
Und all my Go p-head in its Terrors own, 
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Let Ovid, ſubtle.Clerk, a Witneſs ſtand- 
To future Times, of my avenging Hand. 
He, and. a thouſand more, with Learning fraught, 
Spite of their Learning, were by Woman caught, 
Well may it ſeem a Myſtery to ſome, . 
That he, the firſt and greateſt WIr of Rome, 
Who tutor'd others in the Loyer's School, 
Should prove no better than a Wong N'S FOOL, | 


But « none ſhould wonder at ſuch Sights as ; theſs, 
Since W 0M EN ſee the Frauds of Mx with eaſe; J 
Their ſoft Seducements and alluring Arts, 

And treach'rous Falſhoods lurking at their Hearts, 
Thus taught by MEN, the Female Sex oppoſe, 
With their own Weapons their invading Foes, 
Wiles againſt Wiles are happily imploy' d. 
As Poyſon by another Poyſon is deſtroy'd. 
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Yet heed me well, ye honourable Farr, 
Nor draw Examples from ſo falſe a Snare. 
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And yet the Clerks in proper Coin were paid. 

For if theſe wicked Mz x, who Love pretend, 

Were but ſincere, and fearful to offend, 1 
Von AN the true and conſtant Part would play, 
But Man is falſe, and changes every Day; 


Bad were the DAM E s, wha ancient Clerks betray'd, | 


© MrscerLany Porms. 87 
His Love is Form, his Principle Deceit; 
Then where's the Baſeneſs to betray a Cheat? 


Another Scandal on the Sex is thrown, 
That they ta Lewdneſs are by Nature prone, 
| Eaſy of Faith, and impotent of Mind, 

To the firſt Coxcomb, that they meet inclin'd, . 

If filly Woman is ſubdu'd ſo ſoon, 
Y How idle was the PEN of John de Mohun, 
ll (a) Who. in his peerleſs Legend of the Roſe, 
Spins ſuch a Series of unnumbred Woes, 
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Of Wiles, and Stratagems, and Dangers paſt, 
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And all to gain a ſimple MAI p at laſt? 
. The Caſe is plain, where Force and Cunning preſs, 


; The certain Conſequence muſt be Succeſs : 
Thus in the bloody Field are Battles won, 
Thus Towns are taken, WOMEN thus undone, 
et if it asks ſuch Engines, and ſuch Pain, 
The Fortreſs of a Female Heart to gain; 
Then are they not that weak and eaſy Tribe, 
Or ſo Incon ſtant, as the MEN deſeribe. 
But are as W OMEN ought, and were deſign'd, 
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b Friendly of Heu, and pitiful of Mind. | 1 


(a) John de Mohun, a French Author, i CHompnny 


has Tranſlated, the [Tirle of the Book is, The Romant of 
te Roſe; the Subjekt is is al Love, 
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How kindly good Medea was of old, 7 25 . 


Who taught the Youth to win the Fleecy Gold, 


Ho falſe to her did perjur'd Jaſon prove, 4 
VPV ho gave him Victory, and Fame, and Loved a 

| What Pity | Dido to Aineas ſnew'd, 
i | Receiy'd the Shipwreck'd Wand'rer as a G 0 be. | 
. | _ Unask'd, reliev'd his Wants, heal'd ev'ry smart, N 
And gave an Empire dower'd with her Heart? 8 
| ; ' Yet falſe, ungrateful, and forſworn he flew, 7 
And her, who ſav'd him, by Unkindneſs ley... x 
) My Legend too of Natures will ſupply | 
, | A thouſand Falſhoods of as black a Dye; 6 
= The Reader there (if fo he liſt) may find, „ „ 
= Nor Vows, nor Oaths can tye the faithleſs Kind; 
W That fearleſs M av purſues his wicked Game, 
J Nor feels the Conſcience of repenting Shame; - 
= That their whole Heart is one infected Ground, | 
| 1 Rank with Deceit, unconſtant, and unſound. . 


— 


And yet theſe Legendary Clerks deviſe, 
To blemiſh Wo N AN with repeated Lyes. 
*« Hearken, they cry, you bold Felonious Brood, 
te Who live by Murder, and grow fat by Blood; 


e Would you ſome new, ſome mighty Crime — 1 
et Let WOMAN be a Sharer in the Sin. 
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(9 4 Piece of Chauter's, in defence of Women.” $44 
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MisCELLANY Porms. 890 
Po Tears and ſoft Compaſſion plead for Life? Vs 
Give her the fatal Sword, and murd'ri ring Knife: 

Fo all the gentle Ties of Nature blind, 

" She's stab and ati her wicked Kind. 


Oh! to What height Invention will * 
When Malice ſows the Seed, and bids it thrive! 
Scandal may ſafely under Covert ſhoot, 
But Things improbable themſelves refute. © a Lol 
for who, alas! can feara Woman's He. 

Or cruel Deeds their ſofter Temper ſtart, 
Oppreſſion is a Stranger to the Sex, 

They burn no Towns, nor hartaſs'd Subjects vex; 
No Inſtruments of War, or Feud imploy, 
Betray no Empires, and no Kings deſtroy; 

By them no Heirs are loſtz no Bubbles made, 

The Courtiers, — and Phyfieian's Trade. 


From Nature, and from Cuſtom they poſſeſs 
A tender Charity, inclin'd to bleſs; 
Good Will, and fair Belief their Actions crown; 
Some Senfe they have but Love is all their owt 1 
The Wrath of Man their milder Words controul, 
Diſarm his Nage, and ſoftly ſooth his Soul; 
For Eloquence innate their Language warms, 1 
— And outward Beauty ſpeaks their inward Chang; 
WomaN ts all the Wonders that we paint, 
. 4 Guardian Angel, and a ſaving Saint, 
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go MrscELEANYN Porus. 
Full of Devotion; 70 Compal on prone, 
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Humble as Strangers in a Land unknown. 

Their glowing Bluſhes tell their modeſt Thought, 
Yet are they free, where: Freedom is uo Fault; 
Awful and filent, yet when Reaſon calls, 

In 1 Words their Meaning mw | 


But now, if One among the Female Kind, 
End Ore oh naps a curious Eye may find) 
Is not with 8.1 theſe proper Virtues bleſt; 


Know that, That One has Nature's Rules FTI 
And let ſome Tray'ler ſay, who long has ſought, 


At laſt he found a Woman in the Fault. 


The next and laſt Recourſe of wicked MEN 


Is to wound W om Ax with the ſacred Pen; 


To curſe poor Eve, and urge the Text that bears 


The ſad Entail To Her and to her Heirs. 
What Time her fatal Hand preſum'd to draw - 
The Fruit forbidden, and to break the Law. 


To Sermon thus, as holy Church-Men ought, 
Perhaps in us weak Lay-Men is a Fault, 

And yet J fear not, leſt the grave Divines, 

To Pennance damn me for unhallow'd Lines. 
On other Sinners may their Curſes Show'r, 

I loye the Clergy for I know their Pow'r... 
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If chey cannot my under Lines approve, En” 
Let them to WOMAN juſtify my Love. 


Know then, this Deed our Mother ne'er had done, 
But by the Devil's ſmooth Suggeſtions won, | 
Who well might cheat the wiſeſt Woman s Eyes, 
Bely'd beneath the Serpent's new Diſguiſe. 

Tho' MAN was loſt by her too forward Fault, . 
The Loſs of Man was never in her Thought, 

Let any-Railer at the Sex that can, e ING 

Prove her Intention to deceive the MAN. 

Deceit ſuppoſes, e' er the Deed be wrought, 

A Will to do it, and a Train of Thought; 

Adapts the Means and Manner to deceiye, : 
| But what injurious Tongue ſays this of Eve? N 
No Man betrays, but caſts his Purpoſe firſt ; 85 
This Satan did; by him we ſtand accurs'd. 

The Fiend's Contrivance gave 3 | 

The WOMAN wnly her Obedience broks: 

Which Law the beſt and wiſeſt of us all 

Daily infringe, yet damn Her for our Fall. 

Vain Partiality! abſurd Abuſe! _ 

That will not lend, yet borrows Her Excule, 


But MA N is ſtedfaſt, in his Purpoſe ſtrong, _ 
And Wo M AN light, and leaning to the Wrong. 
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92 MrscELLANY Porms. 
So Authors ſay, and this we ſtill embrace; 
But who can witnefs this in Adam's Caſe? 
Their Frailties were alike, both Pardon need, 


Tho'-more Excuſes for the Woman plead, N 

Since willingly the Fiend did her deceive, T} 

(c) And did ſhe not Adam, by your Leave? D 

Yet happy was this Sin to Human Race, . 7 

The Spring of endleſs Joy, the Source of Grace, | ; T 

Himſelf deceiy'd, the great Deceiyer found, [ I; 

And felt in Men Redeem'd the threatned wound. $I ; 6! 

Nor would High GOD, All-knowing, and All-wiſe, 7 20 

= Who pierces Nature with unſlumb'ring Eyes, = 
f 7 Had Hein Wo u an ſeen what Mx record, 

3 Deem'd her a Lodging ſuited to our L ORD, © 

Or planted in that Sex whence Sin began, n $ 

A Second Tree of Life, and rais'd immortal M x. ( 

(4) O Lady, full of Excellence and Grace! A 


O dear Renewer of a ruin'd Race! / 
What Prophet, or what Angel will inſpire 
My glowing Heart, and touch my Lips with Fire? 
No lower Praiſe can with thy Bleſſings vie, 

No Human Voice attempt a Song ſo high. 


— 


(c) This whole Line ſtands as in the Original. | 
(d) In this Addreſs to the Virgin Mary, the Poet gots | 
much further than I diſt; he attributes to her the Power of | 
Pegiving Sins, &c. as the Romiſh Church maintains. 
. | Ye 
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re SONS of MEN, for Her alone revere 
The ſacred Sex with Wonder, Love, and Fear, 


If farther we in Holy Writ proceed, 

More Miracles of Female Truth we read. 

The Son of GOD, abandon'd, and forlorn, 

Left by his Friends, and to his Foes a Scorn, 
while ſome his Perſon fled, and ſome deny'd, 
J 0M AN, conſtant WOM AN! never hd. 
W Then ſacred Faith from ey'ry Boſome flown, 

In Wo N an lodg'd.— (e) ſhe was the CHURCH ALONE, 

She felt his Agonies, his Wounds, his Thirſt, 1; 

Laſl left him dying, met him ting Firſt. | | 


O Maggdlen O holy ſainted Maid! | 
0 Strengths Divine in Weakneſs more diſplay'd ! - 
Scornful of Life for thy Celeſtial KI NG, 
0 faireſt Jewel in the Martyr's Ring ! | 
What Hoſt of Conyerts by thy Faith were led! 
How didſt thou living dye, and triumph dead! 
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Let conſtrue, Sirs, aright what J intend, 
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I not the Virgin, but the Saint commend 
Truſt me, it never eater'd once my Head, 
To be the Patron of a barren Bed. 
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, (e) The Ionian are deſir'd to ſee heli. this Doctrine be 
= WE it 45 certainly very much to the Honour of the Women. 
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To Hearts of Ice, and chilly Breaſts of Snow, 
The Church may praiſe the Virtues of a Nun, 
But 1 cannot, 
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I ever was, and will be ſtill a Foe | 0 


and I am only one. 


Let 

Now hold this Truce, and once in C UPID truſt, 128 
All I have ſaid of Woman: kind is juſt. it 
No vulgar Incenſe courts their Beauties here, | A 
The Servile Sacrifice of Fools that fear; if 
Nor flatt'ring Song, ambitious to enſnare, b Ml 
By: pow'rful Numbers, the deluded Fair. 4 1 


Their Features with impartial Hand I ftrike; 
And draw the Picture beautiful, yet like, 
That when the Sex the juſt Reſemblance ſee, 


Of what they are, or What they ought to be, 


They may the Tract of Honour ſtill maintain, 


Nor only by their Charms, but Virtue Reign; 

O Virtue, brighteſt Pow'r, O Gueſt Divine! 
When WoMAN 's Boſome is thy ſacred Shrines | 
Pride flies thy Preſence ; Pride, that teaches how 
To form the Gate, and falſify the Brow : — 
Pride, that allows the Praiſe of Fools to paſs : 


With the fond Fair, and proves it by her Glaſs : 
With the ſweet Gueſt, nor Folly dwells, nor Sin, 
But all is juſt without, and "ak within, 


Thus then We vols by Our Soy? reign Will, 
pad We have ſworn our Purpoſe to fulfil) 


MISC ELTANY POEMS. 
Let all our Miniſters attend our Nod. 
And thus perform the Sentence of their Go p; 
Put theſe Falſe” Men, our Rebel Foes to Flight, 
Aud baniſh them for ever from our Sight. 
Let them unpity'd and deſpairing Rove, 
Nor dare again approach the Court of Love. 
On Pain of our Diſpleaſure, none preſume, 
bor to defer, or mitigate. their Doom. 


3 Giv'n at Our Court, where, wonderful to tell! 
A Millions and. Millions of true Loyers dwell 
See that, at full Our Warrant you obey, 

Thus written In the Luſty Month of Mar. 
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As he gaz'd, a gentle Breeze aroſe, 
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Inviting and Undreſt, 

In her bloom of Years bright CEL 1 a lay, 
With Love and Sleep oppreſt; 

When a youthful Swain with admiring Eyes 


Wiſh'd he might the fair Nymph ſurprize, | 
With a a fa, be, la, fo, la, fa, but fear'd approaching Sf 
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Which fan'd her Robes aſide, - 
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N a Bank of Flowe'rs on a Summer's Day, 


And the ſleeping Nymph did thoſe Charms diſcloſe 


* 


which waking ſhe would hide 


Then his Breath grew ſhort, and his Heart beat high, 


And he long'd to touch what he chanc'd to ſpy, 


: With a fa, la, &c. but durſt not ſtill draw nigh, 
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al amar d he Rood with bes Beauty brd, 
E And bleſt the courteous Wind, 
Then whiſp ring, ſigh'd, and the Gops deſir'd 8 
That CEL IA might prove kind; 
Then with Hopes grown bold he adenned u amain, 
But ſhe laugh'd aloud in a Dream, and again 
With a fa, &c. * the n Swain. 


Iv. , 
When once Deſires 3 as Soul, ; LE 
All modeſt Doubts withdraw; 


uudkthe Gop of Love does thoſe Fears controul 
hi h ſhould a Lover awe; 
Shall a Prize te this, ſays the am' rous Boy, 
| Eſcape, and Ln not the Means imploy, "76 


With a Fa, &c. as ſeize the P <a Joy? 
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The glowing Youth, to relieve his Pain, 
The ſlumb'ring Maid careſt, 
And with trembling Hands the ſilly Swain | 
Her 1 Boſome 2 Dr 
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Then the 3 awak's. and WES oy | 8 
Yet look d and wiſh'd he would purſue, 
| With a Fa, &c. * D AMON N * cue. 


AM 


VE 


K Then repenting that he'd let her fly, | Os 
=, _ Himſelf hethus accus'd, 
What a dull and ſtupid Thing was 1 | 
That ſuch a Chance abus'd; 4 
To my Shame it will o'er the Plains be ſaid, 
= - That Damo N a Virgin aſleep betray'd, 
mid a Fa, &c. Ves let her go a Maid. 
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GX 8 VD now, | whom Thirſt of Fame in 
vites, 8 6 : 4 

Burns to encounter two adyent ' rous is Knights 9 

At Ou RRE, ſingly to decide their Doom, 

And ſwells her Breaſts with Conqueſts yet to come. 

Strait the three Bands prepare in Arms to join; 

Exch Band the Number of the ſacred Nine. wg 
Soon as ſhe ſpreads her Hand, th* Aerial Guard - 7% 7s by 

Deſcend, and ſit on each i important cad. OHSS 
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| ® With hoary-Whiskers, and a forky Beard: e 
And four fair Qu EAN s, whoſe Hands fag a Bonk. — } 
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10 MI sckLLAN Y Pos EM „ 
.- - Firſt Ariel perch'd upon a Matadore, | 0 1 1 
Tuben each, according to the Rank. chey bote, = N 

bo For Slphs, yet mindful of their ancient Race r 
|; . Are, as * Waun wondbau wh of LEY 


hots, four Kt inGs in Majeſty re rever'd, C wy 


Th' expreſſiye Emblem of their ſofter Pow'r; 
Four KN AVEs in Garbs ſugcin&, a truſty Band, 
Caps on their Heads, and Halberds in their Hand; 

And party-colour'd Troops, a ſhining Train, 

Draw forth to ay os on the: 1 En. 
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The ckilfal Nymph reviews * Mtg with u Care; 
Let Spades be re ſhe 22 And Trumps they were, 


In ſhew like Leaders of the PERF Moors. 

Spadillia firſt, unconquexable Lord“ ' 
Led off two Captive Trumps, and ſxept the Bom, 4 
As many more Manillia fore d to yield. 4 
And march'd a Victor from the yerdant Field. - 

Him Baſto follow'd, but his Fate more hard, 

Gain'd but one Trump, and one Plebeian card. 

With his hroad Sabre next, a Chief i in Years, 5 


The * Majeſty of Spades _ ; 
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PMiretrrant Pow. = 
3 Puts Lt one manly Leg, to ſight reyea'd; 28 
The reſt his many-colour'd Robe conceab d. 12 * 1 5 5 8 
The Rebel-K x a v E, Who dares his Prince engage, 
Proves the juſt Victim of his Royal Rage. 1%. 
Ev'n mighty Pam, that KING s and Quzzns 0 thro; | 
And mow'd down Armies in the Fights of Ln, 
a dad Chance of War! now deſtitute of Aid, 
13 undiftinguiſh'd by the Victor Spade. 
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Thus far both Armies to Belinda yield; 
Now to the Baron, Fate inclines the Field. 
His warlike Ama xon her Hoſt invades, . 

Th imperial Conſort of the Crown of Spagh-. 1 : 
The Club's black Tyrant firſt her Victim dy'd, 

Spight of his haughty Mein, and barb'rous: Pride! 
What boots the Royal Circle on his Head, 

His Giant-Limbs, in State unweildly 1 
That long behind he trails his pompous Robe, 
And, of all Monarchs, only gripes the Globe. 


The Baron now his Diamonds pours apace; 

Ib embroider'd K N „ who ſhews but half his Face, 
And his refulgent au E EN, With Pow' rs- combin'd, 
of broken Troops an eaſy Conqueſt find. 
Clubs, Diamonds, Hearts; in wild Diſorder 8 
With Throngs promiſcuous ſtrew the level Green. 
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The KN NVA of eee eder n ü Arey! on or 1 
5 And wins (O ſhameful Chance!) the Qu s,z x of am, 
At this, the Blood the Virgin's Cheeks forſook, © 54 
Avid Paleneſs fpreads o'er all her Looks © n 
=. she ſees and trembles at th” approaching III. 
my Juſt i in the Jaws of Ruin, and Codille, 
And now, as oft in ſome diſtemper'd State 
On one nice Trick depends the gen'ral Fate : | 
An Ace of Hearts ſteps forth; the KING unſeen 
Lurk'd in her Hand, and mourn'd his Captive Quzzx : | 
He fprings to Vengeance with an eager Pace, 
And falls like Thunder on the proſtrate Mee. 
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The Nymph exulting, fills with Shouts the Skyy. | 
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* H RICE happy Damon ! to thy longing Arms Dy 
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Has Mira now reſign'd her Virgin-Charms! ; 
O, may ſhe till improve thy.rapt'rous Joy? 
For never can her chaſte Endearments cloy. 


Aa 


Thrice happy Lover! prize thy beauteous Store, | 
Nor Heav'n can grant, nor Mortal covet more. 
And when that Face, where blooming Innocence ; 
Unſully'd ſhines, leſs Luſtre ſhall diſpence; 
May Time, for ev'ry Charm he weakens there, 
Vith ſome new Virtue recompence the Fair : 
That ſo thy riper Paſſion ſtill may find 
Freſh Beauties in her undecaying Mind. 
So ſhall enamour'd Mira find in Thee 


That Loye, that Faith, ſhe might haye proy'd 8 me. 
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a Tb RIIA L once, * RIAL no . no mores, 
L Jnenvy'd bids thee all her Swe eplore;,. * * © 
At d curſt, by thy prevailing Di Rr 
of still Sbow'rs down Bleſſi ings on thy Bride and Thee. 
Compell'd by Fate, the Charmer 1 reſign,” 

© Nor will J at thy happier Lot repine: 

The Love of Mira has my Soul: refin'd, 

And from ungen'rous —— purg'd 9 


N Rad Heav'r n beſtow'd the glorious Prize br on me, 
And you, like Thyrfis lov'd, if that can be; 
Imparadis'd within the Fair ONE's Arms, 

| Bleſt i in her Smiles, and Lord of all her Charms, | 
Ey'n then, reflecting on the Joys you loſt, _ 
A ger'rous Sympathy ſome Sighs had cot ; 
By my own Joys I ſhould have gueſs'd your Pain, 
And almoſt wiſh'd you-had not loy'd in vain; 
To Fate alone have giv'n the dear Succeſs, 
Nor thought my Merit greater, nor your 's leſs. 
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O! if a Wretch, 1 by Diſdain, 
Can e' er by ſunny Love be warm'd again; 
Then quickly, Heav' n, bright Mira's Loſs repair 
| By ſome kind Nymph, compaſſio nate as fair. 
May Mira's milder Glances arm her Eye; 
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Her Cheeks may Mira's modeſt Crimſon die; 
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Her smiles may Ae winning ee, grace, 
And Mira s Lillies bloſſom in her Face: 


1 1 * e W 


The ſame her Features, be her Mind the fame, , 2 S 8 £ 
And Mira' s Virtues add. aQ Mira' 's Fe am 7 
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Then, to complete the-Workma — | „ 
Give her a Heart as true and fond a as mine: : 2 1 8 1 
With mutual Flames our faithful Boſomes warm; 3 
Let her like Thyrfis love, like Mira charm. 
Lask no more; in Love completely bleſt, - 


Let Ayarice and Ambition take the reſt. 
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Univerſity of Oxford, 
On the Ang 0 of 
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HAT Kiogs . N mall Neign, what 
states be free, 

Is fix'd at length by AN NA's juſt Decree: 

Whoſe Brows the Muſes ſacred Wreath 


ſhall fit, 
Is left to you, the Arbiters of Wit. 
Voith beating Hearts the Rival Poets wait, ; 
Till vou, Athenians, ſhall decide their Fate; 


1 "MroezLLAny: Pokus. 
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Of equal r and e We 3 if 
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Poor is ths Player s Fame, whoſe ar iolai Renown 7% 
Is but the Praiſe of a Capricious Townz © 
While with Mock-Majeſty, and fancy'd Power, 

He ſtruts in Robes, the Monarch of an Hour. 
oft wide of Nature muſt he act a Part, | 
Make Love in Tropes, in Bombaſt break his 1 
In Turn and Simile refign his Breath, 8 
And Rhyme and Quibble in the Pangs of Death. 
We bluſh, when Plays like theſe receive Applauſe, 
And laugh, in ſecret, at the Tears we cauſe; 
With honeſt Scorn our own Succeſs diſdain, 


A worthleſs Honour, and inglorious Gain. 
95 
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No trifling Scenes at OXFORD ſhall appear; 
Well, what We bluſh to Act, may you to hear. 
To you our fam'd, our Standard PIA VS we bring, 
The Work of Poets, whom you taught to Sing : 
Tho” crown'd with Fame, they dare not think it Due, 
Nor take the Laurel 'till beſtow'd by You. 
Great CAT O's ſelf, the Glory of the Stage, 
Who charms, corrects, exalts, and fires the Age, 
Begs here he may be try d by ROM "AN Laws: 
To you, O FATRH BRS. he ſubmits his Cauſe; 
He reſts not in the People's Gen'ral Voice, 


Till you, the Senate, have confirm'd his Choice... 
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| 208 MisCELLANY Perus. 3 
Fine is * . delicate the FRO ed Kana oh 1 
| To wind the Paſſions and command the Rn: 
For fahcy'd IIIs to force our Tears to EE²E⅛Uü u:... 
And make the gen' rous Soul in love with Woe 7 

To raiſe the Shades of Heroes to our View, 

Rebuild fall'n Empires, and old Time renew. —_ 
How hard the Task! bow rare the God-like Rage! 
None ſhould preſume to dictate to the Stage, 

But ſuch as boaſt a great extenſive Mind, 

Enrich'd by Nature, and hy Art refin'd; 

W Who from the Ancient Stores their Knowledge bring, 
And taſted early of the Muſe's Spring. 

| May none pretend upon her Throne to ſit, 

But ſuch, as ſprung from you, are born to Wit: 
Chos'n by the Mob, their lawleſs Claim we flight: 


Yours is the Old Hereditary Right. 
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her Country's Cauſe, 
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adorn, 


ith ſacred Raptures fir d, 
Are promis'd to a People yet unborn... 
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Has gen'rous Thoughts of Liberty inſpir'd, 


And boldly riſing for Brit 
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Engag'd great Caro 
On you ſubmiſſive waits, with Hopes aſſur 


H E Muſe that oft 


Tragedy of C A T 0: 
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"No longer ſhall the widow'd Land bemoan . 
een Lineage, and a doubtful 'Thro! r ch | 
but boaſt her Royal Frogeny's Increaſe, 
kod-count the Pledges of ber furare Peace.” . 
© Born to ſtrengthen and to grace our Ifle! 

While you, fair PRINCESS, in your Off ſpring ſmile; 
Supplying Charms to the ſucceeding Age,. RY i 
Each heav'nhy Daughter's Triumphs we preſage; . 
Already ſee th” Illuſtrious Youths complain, 


And pity Monarchs doom'd to ſigh in vain, 


Thou too, the Darling of our fond Defires,. 
Whom Albion, opening wide her Arms, requires, 
With Manly Valour and Attractive Air 
Shalt quell the Fierce, and captivate t the Fair; 
O England's younger Hope! in whom conſpire 
The Mother's Sweetneſs, and the Father's Fire? 
For thee, perhaps, ey'n now, of Kingly Race 
some dawning Beauty blooms in ev'ry Grace, 
Some CAROLINA, to Heay'n's DiQates true, 
Who, while the Scepter'd Rivals vainly ſue, 4 7 1 
Thy inborn worth with conſcious Eyes ſhall ſee, 
And light th' Imperial Diadem for Thee. 


Pleas'd with the Proſpect of ſueceſſive Reigns, | 
The tuneful Tribe no more in daring Strains 
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To milder Sounds each- Muſe ſhall tune the! Tyre, bert 


That ſuppliant to their great Protectreſs fly? t; : 
Then ſhall they triumph, and the Britiſh Stage 
Improve her Manners, and refine her Rage, 


Nor you the kind Indulgence will refuſe, 
The deathleſs Muſe, with undiminiſh'd Rays,. 


To GLORIANA,. Waller's Harp was ſtrung, 
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ret LY 44 Po rb. 
Nat a with pions Fears oppreſt, | oo. 
5 Rights, and Liberty diſtreſt: „L 


And Gratitude, and Faith t to Kings inſpire, "TO bo K 

And filial Love, bid impious Diſcord ceaſe, © 
And ſooth the madding Factions into Peace; | 
Or raiſe Ambitions i in more lofty Lays, 
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And Cale I Fower with Gato's Venue red 
Mean while, | brig PR IN CESS, who wich graceful || 
Eaſe (17 \ FO 
And native Majeſty, art form'd to pleaſe; 5: 
Behold thoſe Arts with a propitious Eye, 


More noble Characters expoſe to View, 
And draw her finiſh'd Heroines from you; 


Skill'd in the Labours of the deathleſs Muſe :. 
Through diſtant Times the lovely Dame conveys. 
The Queen till ſhines, becauſe the Poet ſung. 
Ev'n all thoſe Graces, in your Frame combin'd,. 


The common Fate of mortal Charms may find; 
E (Content 


8 TY 


l MrocnLLAny. Poms s. Y 
| (Content our ſhort-liv'd Praiſes to engage, 
| The Joy and Wander, of a fingle A da Cog 
__ Unleſs ſome Poet i in a laſting Song 
To late Poſterity their Fame prolong,; ** 500 be 
Inſtruct our Sons the radiant Form. to prize, OE 
And ſee your Beauty, with ok 170 5 
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On a Lavy 2 CATO And. 


Hill Maudlin Whigs bewail'd their c ATO's Mo. 
Still with dry Eyes. the Tory CaL1A ſat, Ec, 

But tho” her pride forbad the Tears to flow, HEY | 

The guſhing Waters found a Vent below; . 

Tho- ſecret, yet with powerful streams ſhe mourns, | 

Like twenty Riy ex-Gods with all their Urns, TY : 

Let others ſhew an Hypocritick Face, 4 : | 

WL She ſhews her Grief in a ſincerer place; | 

1 There Nature reigns, and Paſſion's void of Art, 

For that Road leads direQly to the Heart, 
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FOR THE 


Fourth of November, 17 12. 


Being the AN NIVERSAR V of the Bick, 
Marriage, and Day of Landing in En gland, 

of the late King WILLIAM the Third, 
of Glorious and Immortal ME MOR 
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O Day a Mighty HE RO comes to warm 85 . 
Jour curdl'd Blood, n bids yu Britains 1 1 


Alli 


arm. | 
"T0 Valour much he owes, to Virtue-more; A : | 
He fights to ſave, and conquers to reſtore. Jt 
He ſtrains no Text, nor makes Dragoons perſwade, A 
He likes RE LIGIO N. but He hates that Trade; z 5 


| * MISscELLANY Porns. 3 
* - Born for Maxx! N D, They by his Labours live, be... 
| Their PROPERAT v. is his PREROGATAV 255 | 
nis Sword deſtroys It than his Mefey\ſaves, Fo. tay 
And none, ercept his Paſſions, are his Saves. * 2 

e With how much haſte his Mercy meets his Foes! 5 


And how unbounded His Forgiveneſs flows! 


« What Trophies o'er our captiv'd Hearts he rears, 
* By MODERATION, greater than by Wars! 
« His Generous Soul for FREEDOM was deſign'd, 
4 To pull down Tyrants, and unſlave MANXIND; 
He broke the CRHAINS of EUROPE; and when We 
Mere doom'd for Slaves, he came and ſer us Free; 
« Shew'd us how Grace made Majeſty rever'd, 
ag And that the PRI N CE beloy'd, was truly fear'd. 


Such, Britains! was the PRINCE you did. poſſeſs,” 
In Councils Great, and in the Camp no Leſs, 

Brave, but not Cruel; Wiſe without Deceit, 

Born for an Age curs'd with a Bajazet. 

But you diſdaining to be too ſecure, Y | 
Ask'd his PROTECTION, and yet grudg'd his Power: 2 
Wich you a Monarch's Right admits Diſpute, 
Who give Supplies, are only Abſolute. . | 
Britains, for ſhame,. your Factious Feuds decline, 
You've too long Labour'd for the Bourbon Line; 
Aſſert loft Rights, an Auſtrian Prince alone, 

Is born to Nod upon the Spaniſh Throne.” 
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At worſt he'll find ſome Corniſh Burrough there. 
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l E. to.fo T—5, 


On Drinking to the 


the Dead. 


E AN old Brother, To, 
Laft Week you muſt know, 


Being tir'd with Walking and Thinking; 


As ſoon as 'twas Og. 
We whisk'd up a Light, 


And refreſh'd our Spirits with Drinking. 
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From's Pocket à Book, 
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That the Author was now made a DEA 


As he who that Treatiſe had wr 
And to uſe him ſo, 


Entitled, The Tale of a: 


To Laughing, as if he would ſplit; 
Foul Scandal 


Swore Mahomet's Pidgeon, 


Had as much Religion, 


F 
5 
E 
2 
2 
«= 
2 
N 
O 
— 
© 
5 


Jo HATNS, Bxow 

And Jamss Notts was 
And would make it appear 
Was plainly to throw, 


He read it a while, 
Then fell from a Smile 
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Then drunken Tom BRRoπ¼]. 
With ſmiling ſat down, 
And caus'd them a Pitcher to fu; ) 
Then charging his Cup, dons Tia! 
ese drank e'ery Drop 
we 'To the Me my of Maſter WILL, 


VI. 


No ſooner 'twas ſaid, +107 3 14 % 8H 
But in the gods-ſpeed, 2 * 6463 tht 
' Camea Tory-Parſon from OY : 
Who cry'd Might and Main, | 
For GOD's ſake refrain, 
From this horrid Heatheniſh Work. 


VII. 


1 And forthwith he took, OO 
a From's Caſſock a Book, beſt tot 


Of which he brought here A cao. 
To prove it Atheiſm, 54 3 
ae,, 1 7. 
As ever conc luded with Ergo, ' 
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Then merry Jo HAIN s, 5A 011% wr pragtt | 
To read it took Pains, ater Mas | e A | 1 
And to give eee, n 
Which he did in his Place, 
And with Anger in's Face. 
Vvndertook for the Confutatios 


Quoth he, 1 have hear 
Of this Reverend Bard, 1 


Tho' I ſaw not his Bopk before, ; 
"Tis not much belov'd, 


And is diſapprov d, 
By his u good Triend of — re. 


X. 


But if we do think, 
Of the Dead when we drink, 5 
We don't the dead Perſon adore; 0 
We very well know. 8 
His Body's below, : 
Tho' his Soul's gone to en before. 
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Then drunken Tom B KoR, 1 
With ſmiling ſat down, 
And caus'd them a Pitcher to il y i 


Then charging his Cup, _ Fant 


He drank e'ery Drop | 
To the Me'mry of Maſter WILL, 


VI. 


No ſooner *twas ſaid, 
But in the gods-ſpeed, 

Came a Tory-Parſon from 0 
Who cry'd Might and Main, 
For GOD's ſake refrain, 

From this horcid. Heatheniſh Work. 
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And forthwith he took, 4 


From's Caſſock a Book, 


Of which he brought here a Cargo; 


To prove it Atheiſm, 


By fair Syllogiſm, „ iD) 
As ever concluded with Ergo, 
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VIII. Thea 


Then merry Jo HAIN -, // 
To read it took Pains 
And to give us a true Relation; 


Which he did in his Places 30: wel erk e een 0 
And with Anger in's Face,, 4 +. 49 


Undertook for the Confatarion; i "oft: Os 


Quoth he, I have heard, 8 15 
Of this Reverend Bard, - aw = Soak. 


Tho' I ſaw not his Book before, "7 
"Tis not much belov'd, 


And is. diſapproy'd, _ | 
By his honeſt good Eciend of Dr. — 
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But if we do think, 

Of the Dead when we drink, 
We don't the dead Perſon adore; > 

We very well . Pon 

His Body's below, 3 


Tho' his Soul's gone to | Heaven before, 
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Who's full of his Jokes, 


For no Man's Intent 
Was ſo wickedly bent, 


Then charging his Cup. 
He ſoon drank it up, 
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Then up ſtarts Nox ES, 


And fad he the like had not hoard ca, 5 


So he begs his Epiſcopal Pardon: 


XII. 


As nimble as the Old Swiſs n 
But the Parſon ſtood to't, 


That he would ne'er do't 
Till the Book had a better Anfer 2 


XIII. 


Therefore, my dear ] o, 
1 pray you to go, * 
And tell the Old Peer, to my _— 
He has chang'd his Mind, 
And turn'd, with the Wind, 
Since he tut nd his Back to che College. © 


I will 


—_— „ 
9 
n 9 
2 5 oy WF 
3 a 
Nt a 1 7 
» "I 


"Mreczr.ravy Wü 


1 will not diſpute, EY 
"This Book t confute, $4 * 25 | 3 . |; 8 - 
Tho' his Arguments are but Scuryy; 


So I've bid 1 my Hoſt, 3 a I EEE 


To ſend it by Poſt, 2 sf 
To be anſwer'd T old Tow Dorey. 


And then let him know, 
We're honeſt below, | 
And do not think this a bad Action; 
As oft as we drink, | 
Of NAS SA U we think, 
Wirhour Irreligion or Faction. 
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By Mr. 77 H. 


Sof = EAR the ſoft Solitudes of Chel/ea-Plain, 
N At Whoſe Verdant Banks a conſtant Spring 
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maintain, = 
The gentle TH A ME s has form'd an am- 


ple Bay, 
Where, undiſturb'd by Winds, his Streams in hir. 


Pools play. be: | I 
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Tn this get Saks” the ia no Terrots wear, 8 ] 
Nor ſtormy Tempeſts diſcompoſe the Air; Sz 8 
Nor ruffled Billows rowl along the Shoar, . i 
Nor hollow Winds from diſtant Cayerns roar; | 23 < 
But all ſerene and calm i is form'd to pleaſe, 

And Birds of tuneful Notes ſurround the Trees. - 
Hither on Zephyr's Wings ſweet Scents repair, 
And gentle Breezes fan the peaceful Air, 
Soft as the Sighs of Loye-ſick Virgins are. 

Here ſad with Grief by AN NA4's Abſence bred, 

The fam'd Auguſta lean'd her mournful Head, 

And with her Looks confeſs'd her inward Pains, 

She to the gliding Waters thus complains : 

0 = Ye gentle Streams be kind, one Moment ſtay, 

And on your Surface bear my Sighs Away ; 

Tell the great Miſtreſs of this happy ISLE, 

AUGUSTA weeps, that once was us'd to ſmile; | 

Tell her, ſhe mourns the Rigour of her Fate, 

Rob'd of her high-priz'd Glory and her State, 

What, tho" my lofty Spires are rais'd ſo high, 

And with their gilded Tops ſupport the Sky ? * 

What, tho' my warlike Sons defend my Gates, 

And at my Portals untold Plenty waits! 

What, if 'twere all increas'd ten thouſand fold, 

Tho? all my Marble ſhould be chang'd to Gold? *' 

Tho' all my Streets with poliſh'd Gems ſhould ſhine, 

\irl- | And both the India's Treaſures all be mine? 
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124 MiscELLANY POEM 
Tho Art and Nature ſtrove to make, me fair, = 
Could 1 taſte Honour, and my QUEE N not there 
| But, oh! how fondly. I to thee complain, 8 

That know'ſt, unkindly know'ſt * tis, all in van? 

Thy Partial streams their artful Pleaſures joyn 


To raiſe thy W INDSOR 8 State, and ruin mine. 
WIN DSOR made lovely, cruel Flood, by thee, 
In ANNA's Fayour has out-rival'd me: 
But turn, ſweet, gentle Current, turn, 1 pray, 
And bid the Waters take ſome other Way: 
Strip the proud Cottage of its borrow'd Pride, 
And on my Shoars alone beſtow thy Tide; 
Then mall my Honours be redeem'd again, 
And to thy ſelf the Glory ſhall remain, 
T'ave giv'n Av Gs TA back her Q EE N again. 
Grave Thamefis at this, thrice ſhook his Head, 
And riſing upwards from his Ouzy Bed, 
Whilſt his deep Streams in awful Stilneſs ran, 
He to the griev'd AUGUSTA thus began, 
Mourn not, great QUE EN of Cities, learn Content, 
Nor thus ungratefully thy Loſs relent; 
Was it that I who fix d thy mighty Fate, 
And rais'd thy Nothing to be more than great? 
How many other Towns are likewiſe mine, 
Vet which of them can boaſt a Trade like thine ? 
W hat Riches, Glory, Pleaſure, State, and Pride, 
Thou ow'ſt the Fayours of .my daily Tide 1 
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Muſt mighty AN NA live for thee alofie; © = 17 75 


The Sun diſplays his Beams from Place to Place, 2 


And Shines on all before he ends his Race: 25 

So Britain's brighter QU E E N delights to move, 
And bleſs her SU BJECTS "with delighted Love. 

Subjects to her ſhould ſtudy how to pleaſe, 

And tho' they loſe their own, conſult her Eaſe. 

Go then, retire, no more my Anger move, | 

But in your ſwift Obedience ſhew her Lo YE. 

She ſaid. And gliding from her Preſence went, 


And fad Au Gus 14 firove, but could not be content... 
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A ot would'ſ thou then make ev'ry Bliſs thy own, 2 i 
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By Mr. H. H. 
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LL ye Beaux, Virtuoſo's, rich Heirs, and 
Muſicians, 
Away, and in Troops to the J UBILEE 
jog; : | | 
Leave Diſcord and Death to the College Phyſicians, 
Let the Luſty Whore on, and the Impotent Flog; 
Already ROME opens her Arms to receive ye, 
And * Tranſgreſſions her Lo R B will forgive ye. 


II. In- 
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" They'll ſhew you the Place fo much ſung by the Poets, 
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II. 


Indulgences, Pardons, and ſuch Holy Liber, 
As cheap now in Rome, as our Cabbages grown, 
With muſty old Relicks of Saints without Number, 
For barely the looking upon to be ſhewn; 
Theſe, were you an Atheiſt, muſt needs overcome ye, 
Which firſt were made Martyrs, and afterwards Mummy. 


III. 


And the Rock from whence Martyrs were knock'd on 
the Head; 
They'll ſhew you the Place too, nay, and ſome will 
avon © i 
Where once a Sbe.- Pope was brought fairly to Bed; 
For which, ever ſince, to prevent Interloping, 
In a Chair of Succeſſion they ſuffer a Groping. 


IV. 
What a Sight 'tis to ſee the Gay Idol accoutred, 
With Mitre, and Cope, and two K EVS by his Side? 


Je his Inſide what it will, yet the form of his Outward 
Shews Servus Ser vorum, no Hater of Pride; 
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128 M I 8c EL. LAN Y P oE uu... 
"Theſe K E Is into Heay'n will as ſurely admit ye, 4 
As the Clerk of a Pariſh to a Pew in the City. 1 


Re 


TE | 
What a Sight "tis to ſee. the Old Man in Proceſſion, 
Thro* Rome in ſuch Pomp as her Cæſars did ride? 
Here ſcatt ring of Pardons, here Croſſi ing, there Bleſſi ing, 
With all his Spiritual Train'd-bands by his ſide; 
As Confeſſors, Cardinals, Monks fat as Bacon, „ | 
From Rey'rend Arch-Biſhop, to "7 — 


VI. | YET , SI 
And when at New Babylon ſome Time you have been, | 
And in Punks, and in Pardons, all your Rhino haye 
ſpent, 
And when-you haye ſeen what is to ; be loch, | | 


_ You'll return not ſo Rich, tho' as wiſe as you went; | 

And *rwill be but ſmall Comfort, after all your Expence, 

That your Heirs will do the ſame juſt an n Tears 
hence. 


SONG. 


O ME hither ye Fools of the State, 4 

Dull Souls that do nothing bur Think, 

No longer on Trifles debate. 
Grow wiſe and find all Things i in DRINK. 


The Man dint up for Free- thinking, 
May miſs of his Aim like an Ass; 


But he that delights in Deep-drinking, 
Finds all he can wiſh in his GIL As s. 


8 In Praiſe of a Country LIFE. „ 


OW very happy is the Country Swain, 
Free from the Enyy and the Pride of Court, 
Bleſs'd 3 in his little Flocks and fruitful Grain, | 
With Joy beholds his Kids and Heifers ſport : 
The heavy Ears of Corn he bending ſees, 
I The cluſter'd Stalks of Beans and well hung "rw | 
G5 | The 


| The luſty Swathes of Hay the Scyth cuts down, 
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1 And plentecus Crops do all his Wiſhes crown _ Ef _ 
= Whilſt Lambs do eccho to their bleating Ewes, 2 Bake 
His Fields and Orchards he with Pleaſure. views; x 
Where, to his Hand, the Fruit bends down its Boughs, 
As if it ſaid, Take all my Stock allows; 

His lovely Cottage and his chearful Wife, 

And pratling Boys, augment his Joys of Life, 

When round their little Fire with home-brew'd Ale, 


| q | They paſs the pleaſant Eve with merry Tale; 


No Plots, no Treaſons, nor the Cares of State 
Diſturb their Reſt, or keep their Senſe awake; 
Could the Ambitious Man but truly know 
What ſweet Delights in Solitude do grow, 
He'd ſtraigth retire, and with one Loving She, 
Deſpiſe the pompous Courts, and ſmooth-tongu'd Flat. 


LETTER 


WEIS 


£7 By 3 2. 


On the Recs of 4 


Preſent of Cyder. 


"E Mrs. Cn. 


MOUR noble Preſent of right Red- Streak, 
- Which ſtrong enough to make a C AT 5 
ſpeaxk, 5 
Came Yeſterday by truſty James, Sir, 
With Porter laden from the Thames, Sir, | 


4 


Five dozen Bottles! What d'ye mean, Sir? 
Why, ttis a preſent for the Queen, Sir; 

Why, you're th' moſt gen'rous Man aliye, | 
A Lawyer too! you'll never thriy e; | 
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= * KerecncLany Pon s. 
| þ To. ſend a Poet ſuch a Gift as this, 
| | 1s like a Suit in Forma Pauperis., RIS 
i . All we can pay is empty worthleſs Rhymes,” 
1. And they are like falſe Mettle i in theſe Times; (ie 
Tho' Time has Ben. when Wen were precious 
= b 5 Things, oY . 3 e 5 CW. 
= Poets in Rome were 8 Kin 8 
1 But Rome and Britain differ i in Applauſe, 
We've no Mecænas here to plead our Cauſe; 
Here MER I T ſtarves, and W 1 r neglected lies, 
Our Fav rites all, except themſelves, deſpiſe ; 
Here, each to fill the mighty Coffer aims, 
To build his Houſe much finer than his Dame' 21 
All he will take, but not a Penny give, 
Nor value how the Poor and Tradeſmen live. 


Then, why to Courtiers wilt thou be ſo free, 


e 


Since, ſhould'ſt thou want, they'll neyer Succour thee? _ 
But far from me are thoſe High Courtiers Rules, 
Let ſordid Souls admire th' Ambitious Fools. 

1 love the Muſes Friends, thoſe Gen'rous few, ; 
Which keep the Ancient Virtuous Paths in View, 
None has a juſter Claim to thoſe than ou. 
We tap'd the CyDzr, and we drank your Health, 
And wiſh it heartily with ſtore of Wealth. 

My Heart and Soul with gr ateful Ardour burn, 

But Thanks is all the Poet can return. 


CryYDER's to NECTAnk turn'd Or fol chink i; 5 
Then pray make haſte to Town, and help to drink it. 


J am, Sir, &. 
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E T us sing and be Merry, Dance, Joke, and 


Rejoyce, 
With Claret and Hautboy, Theerbo and 
Voice; - 
The changeable World to our Joy is unjuſt, * 7: - v8 


All Treaſure's uncertain, then down with your Duſt, 
In Frolicks diſpoſe your Pounds, Shillings and Pence, 
For we ſhall be nothing an Hundred Years hence. 


II. 
We'll Sport and be free with Frank, Berty, and Dolly; = 
Haye Lobſters and Oyſters to cure Melancholly; 
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' Fiſh Dinners will make a Man-skip like a * - 1 
ame-Yenus her ſelf was born of the Sea. 
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1 4 With her and with Bacchus we'll tickle our ab 
14 Ka We ſhall be * it an Hundred Years hence. 


1 ly 


. — 

| The beautiful Laſs Ss Wig al ll Eyes upon 3 
Whoſe Honeſty ſells for an Haut-guſt of Honour, 
Whoſe Lightneſs and Bri rightneſs do caſt fuch a Splendor, 
That none are thanght fit, but the Stars to attend her, 
=O Tho” now ſhe is grateful and feet to the Senſe, 

41. | f Will be damnable Mouldy an Hundred Vears hence. 


IV. 


The Uſerer that in the Hundred takes Twenty, 23 =? 
Who wants in his Wealth, and pines in his Plenty, 
Lays up for a Time that he never ſhall ſee, 

The Year of One Thouſand Eight Hundred and Three, 

q p | | Shall have chang'd all his Bags, his Houſes and Rents, | 
fro a Worm-caten Coffin an Hundred Vears hence. 


V. 


The Chancery Lawyer who by Conſcience thrives, 
By ſpinning a Suit to the length of three Lives: 


MISsczLT ANY PoEMS. x 55 2 
| A Suit which his Client does wear out in Slavery, 
Whilſt the Pleader makes Conſcience a Cloak oo: *. 
Knavery; 5 
Can boaſt of his Cunning dike 3 in the Preſent 2 HT 
For non eſt Inventus an Hundred Years hence, | 


— 
* * 
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Then, why ſhould we turmoil in Cares and in Fears, 


And turn our Repoſe into Sighing and Tears? . 
Let us eat, drink and play, e'er the Worms do corrupt 
u ib 


For I ſay that, Poſt Mortem eſt nulla Voluptas, 1 0 
Let us deal with our Damſels, that we may from thence” 
Haye Broods to ſucceed us an Hundred Years hence. 


VII. 


I neyer could find Satisfaction upon 
Your Dreams of a Bliſs when you're cold as a stone; 3 


The Sages may call us, ing, Gluttons and Wen- 
chers, N 


But we find ſuch Morſels upon their own Trenchers; ; 
Poor Abigal, Hannah, and Siſter Prodence, | 
Will Simper to Nothing an Hundred Years hence, © 
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The ignorant Quack, who, his Fees-to inlarge, 2 
Kills People with Licenſe, and at their own Charge, 
Who heaps up a Maſs of ill-gotten Wealth, 

From the Dregs of the Piſspot, and Ruins of Health; | 


Tho! Treaſures of Health he pretends to diſpence, 
Shall be turn'd into Mummy an Hundred Years hence, : 
1 
_ 
The Butterfly Courtier, that Pageant of State, 
The Mouſetrap of Honour, and Maygame of Fate, 7 
With all his Ambition, Intrigues, and his Tricks, 
Muſt die like a Clown, and drop into Styx, 
His Plots againſt Death are too ſlender a Fence, 5 ( 
He'll be quite out of Faſhion an Hundred Years hence, 
Meer HT e e ds i 
The Poet himſelf, that ſo loftily Sings, | 
As he ſcorns any Subject but Hero's and K I Ne $, 
Muſt to the Caprices of Fortune ſubmit, 
And be counted a. Foo], tho? a Maſter of Wit; 
Thus Beauty, Wir, Wealth, Law, Learning and Senſe, | 


Will all come to Nothing an Hundred Years hence. 
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Mis cEKLLANY POEM. 


85 UCH moving Sounds from ſuch a „ Touch, 
| So little moy'd her ſelf, and we, ſo much; 


What Art is this, that with ſo little Pains, 


Tranſpor ts us thus, and o'er our Spirits rei 


igns? 
The trembling Strings about her Fingers crowd, 
And tell their Joy for ev'ry Kiſs aloud ; 
Small Force there needs to make them tremble ſo,.. 9 


Tonen'y by that Hand, who would not tremble too? 2 ie 


Trom a LOVER to tis Mreranss who I 
| Was eels to rn - 1 


HY dread you, M ADAM, 1 the only Sate. / 
Which 8 O D ordain'd to make his Sit cm 
plete? 5 


Obey! a Word of Form, and nothing more, 


There's ſtronger Magick i in the word Adore; | 
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To Er Tors we. our hoe Bodies. beige; 5 


if 1 "wil he wichour oY | | 
Obeys our Call, when &er. he grants our Suit: 


For by the word Obey, indeed, is meant, 


Juſt neither more or leſs — than bare Conſent; 

And ſuch Obedience we expect from you, 

Whil& we are kind, you, doubtleſs, will be true; 
What Tyrant can reſiſt a W om an 's Charms, 

That knows to moye, and mould him in her Arms? 


One balmy Kiſs melts all his Rage away, 
And makes this Lord of all the World, Obey, 


Yield then, my CHARME R, caſt your Fears aſide, 
Forget the Virgin, and aſſume the Bride; 


The Joys of Wedlock are ſo ſweet, ſo vaſt. 
That Heav'n refery'd that Cordial for the laſt; 5 3 


When 60D o'er all had made us ME N the Head, 

To make our Bliſs complete, he bad us Wed; 

To W OMEN he this Benefit allows, 

Each is by Pleaſure brib'd to pleaſe her Spouſe; 1 85 
Vet more in their behalf, to end all Strife, je. "\ : 
AMan forſakes his Mother for his Wife. 


E 8 1 mean, which i 1s the ſelf fame _— | 


On 


On His GRACE the Ig 


Duke of Marlborough. 


By Mr. W. — 3 


| 
5 


* WIET as his Fame, o'er all the World be 
flies, , . 


Follow'd by Friends, as ſhun'd by Enemy! 6 
Tho' they who follow him, muſt under” 
Hazards as great, as meeting him his Foe; | 

His Trumpets, like the laſt, give Joy and Dread, 1 
Give fear to Foes, and raiſe Friends Spirits dead; ie 
But his Great HEART, Which ne'er himſelf will ſpare, 
Makes Friends no leſs then Enemy's to fear; | 
City's he vanquiſh'd in as ſhort a Space, 14 £51 T9 5 
As other Princes viſit them in Peace; ; 5 
Whoſe Walls and Trenches could no more enſure - 
Safety to them, than Dread in Him procure: 1 
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Still fights to conquer, Conquers but to Saye: 
Thus Ancient Hero's their juſt Arms imploy'd, 


| While ſome the Name of Demi-Gods obtain, iT 
\ By. being Devils intire, deſtroying Men; 

He risks His Life, His Foes as Friends to ſave, 

The World to free, which others would enſlave; 

So doubly yanquiſhes his Friends and Foes, 

Theſe with his Kindneſs, with his Courage thoſe. 

Great is his Juſtice, but his Mercy more, | 

1 So far his Modeſty tranſcends his Power: 

Ml 1 The only thing He ne'er could conquer yet, 

bl | Which, as his Merit is more truly Great, 

1 Does {till the better of our H x R o get. 

But in the Field — where we, by Foes, are told, 

He only moſt preſumptuoufly is Bold, 

i | | Attacking of great Numbers with the Leſs, 

41 But by more Dangers to enſure Succeſs. 
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| „ | | 2 ; 1 
et has his Courage, Prudence for its Rein, 
Which does his Rage victoriouſly reſtrain; 
1 | At once himſelf He conquers, with his Foe, 


| When Paſſion would his Reaſon overthrow; 


e Ns ſtill and Büste make 8 a. 


But B A 1 1 AI N's Chief, as eie as e 6 


To quell thoſe Monſters which Mankind N 6 


Alike in Danger calm, as in Debate, 


„ en ar VE 
* 2 . N 
82 „ of 
— 4 + 8 . £ * 5 
. 


en an Por ws. 


ie 


Not like thoſe fierce hot Miniſters of State, 


N „ 


In Council furious, as in War ſedate. bo 
He will in War, as peaceful Conteſt, find | i | 8 
In ſpight of Oppoſitioh, Peace of Mind: ; 4 
Who ſwift in Action, and i in Condu& great, 85 x 

Can boldly charge, triump] ar HEL Feet; 2 4 
Purſue his Foe, but fly purſuing Fame, nf ou en AY 


Has nothing but his Modeſty his Blame. 


What Wonder MAR L BRO! by theſe Virtues roſe? 


By theſe the Romans triumph'd o'er their Foes; _ . 
Theſe rais'd the Trojan to the bleſs'd Abode, 3: 1 
And made him firſt an HE RN o, then a Ge OD. 
Both were alike by Goddeſſes inſpir' d, 

By Venus He, as You by AN NA fir'd; 

Yet with this diff "rence, each in Time ſhall live, 
He fought to gain an Empire — to give. 
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BHE Max that loves his KING and 0 
Nine b . 1 H 
Z And ſhuns each Vile Afﬀociation; _ = A 
|. 8 That truſts his honeſt Deeds i'th' Light, Fi 
41 Nor meets in dark Cabals, by Night, | A 
14 | | Wich Fools, who, after much Debate, | | V 
4 [ Get themſelves hang'd, and ſave the State; + yu 
i Needs not, his Hall with Weapons ſtore, „ 

Nor dreads each Rapping at his Door; 8 | 
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(a) Integer vitæ, Sceleriſque purus 
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4 Non eget Mauri jaculis, neque arcu, 
* Nec venenatis gravida Sagittis, 
|} Fuſce, pharetra : 5 
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er Kalke iu fear ot being known, Los 124 4e 0 
Or hides his Guilt in Parfon's Gõw-n; oy” L Sorin? ab 
Nor wants, to guard his gen'rous- Heart, i, Ro Ft 575 5 0 
N The Ponyard or the poiſonꝰd Dart; b ta | Wy 
And, but for Ornament and A „ r | 
A Sword of Lath a ane his Side. ee 
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(b) If 0 0˙ er St. 3 Park ne 55 88 2 1 15. 3 % 
He ſtops not, pauſing on his Way; & m 
Nor pulls his Hat down o'er his Face, 
Nor ſtarts, looks back and mends his Face; 
Or if he rambles to the Tow?'rg -. | vi 
He knows no Crime, and dreads no Pow'r; ou 
But thence returning, free as Wind. | 
Smiles at the Bars he left behind. 
(e) Thus, as I loiter'd t'other Day,” 


Humming —— O ev'ry Month as May; | 
And thoughtleſs how my Time 1 ſquander' dq. 

From Whitehall thro' the Cockpit wander'd, 

A Meſſenger, with ſurly Eye, Lo 1 


View 'd me quite round, and Fat paſv' by. - . 


1 n 


(b) Sive per 3 iter 3 
Sive facturus per inhoſpitalem 
Caucaſum, vel que loca fabuloſus 


Lambit Hydaſpes. 


LON Namque me Silva lupus in Cabin _ 
Dum meam canto Lalagen, & ultra 
Terminum curis vagor expeditus, „ | 

F. ugit inet 2 em, | 


(a) No 
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14 NI. ISCEL L LAN 80 Pom M 9 * * — OY 
3s 0 W No b Shimper-Look or rougher Mein | i 31s; Y wh Þ 8 25 
8 Scottiſh Highlands '&'er. were 2827 25 D bit e * 
: N or Ale and Brandy ever bred N 2 4 Wa 
More pimpled Cheeks, or Noſe more reds g- horny rigs 50 
And yet with both Hands in' my Breaſt, 
Careleſs 1 walk'd, nor ſhun'd the Beal. a 0-4/4 5:4 | 
(e) Place me among an hundred Spies, 5 RE ME 
: Let all the Room be Ears and! Eyes; 2 5 4 ' F { } 
Or ſearch my Pocket Books and Papeds;::; ,* iq £3 a 
No Word or Line ſhall give me n 1 
a Send me to Whigs as true and hearty, 3 
As ever pity'd pave. M noma 1 2 
Let 4s „ beithirg- e of 5 | 1 
Or R — W in the Chair, 1 8 c . & 
f) Or ſend me to a Club of Dorette nt 3s Hime, | I 
That damn and curſe at Marlbro's o „ 
And drink but ſure none ſuch there are. —- ; It 
The Devil, the Pope, 1 2 — JN 
— — — DEI; —— : | A 
(d) Quale portentum neque Militaris EA B. 
Daunia in latis alit eſeulentis: : 


Nec Jubæ tellus generat, leonum ; 8 3 
Arida nutrix. = 


(e) Pone me, pigris ubi nulla 'campis 
Arbor eſtivd recreater aurd 
* latus mundi nebulæ, maluſque 
Jupiter urges: 


(f) Pone ſub curru nimium propinqui. 
Solis, in terra domibus negata : 
Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo, 

Dice, loquentem. - 
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. 5 4 PEN NM ISCELLANY Pu 
Vet Ril my Loyalty I'll boaſt, 

| King GEORGE ſhall ever be my Tos 
Uabrib'd, his Glorious Cauſe I'll own, 
And fearleſs ſcorn each Traytor's Frown. _ 


Upon the Draru ot Dy. SMITH, Vice 
Maſter ＋ Trinity-College, CAMBRIDGE. 


s with ſoft Numbers when the Thracian try'd 

From the cold Arms of Death to raiſe his Bride ; 

Sooth'd by his Charms th' Infernals heard him mourn, E 

And Death too ſmiling bid the Nymph return; 

So too could you, . Great Shade, the Fates aſlwage, | 
In gentler Notes elude their baffled Rage; 

No leſs Effects thy skilful Hand might have, : 
And thy own Voice recal thee from the Grave; ; 
But thy fair Virtue does ſuch Hopes conceive, | e 
That it rejects the LI n thy Voice could give. 


Fr 


Authorem ejuſdem tituli Poematis. 
UALIS Miniſter turbinis Angelus 
Accingit omnem numinis impetum; 
 Lapſuſque de Cælo rubenti 
Pult rapidis equitare ventis, 


Enſem ille Sacrum, lethiferum, igneum 
Nudatus orbi fata renuntiat; 
It vox per Auras, ita tellus 


3 Audiit, & tremuere.gentes, |} 
© 4 \ | _ 4 6 


Non veſtra Stragem? Que gemitus graves? 


Faſtidit omnes Oceani Moras 


\ 
Garumna ſentit proximus Malum 
Deducta Gallorum arbitrio Jovis: 
Quam mallet ingratum coaFis 
Oceanum viduare Iymphis ! g 
| 7 a 


Asnoſco Mæſtas Maſſiliæ via:: 


rer r 


| Imwane Venrus concutitur Sono, 


Antris remotis Oceanus timet: 
Multumque col liſis tremiſcit 
Iſter aquis, Frepituſque Nili. 


Te Muſa tali famine Proripit. | + I 
Per Signa rerum, feta periculis | 
Et morte, moliris procellam, 
Er frueris Medius tumultu, pe 


Que lingua graſſantem expediat lui 


Terramwe quis buſtis frequentem 
Et populi Morientis ora ? 


Diffuſa peſtis. Tum Rhodanus celer er 3 
Undare lugubri querela; 


Tum gra vidi gemuiſſe venti. 


Aus Scena wultus occupat horrida? 
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En] Mortis informes triumphi 5 


En] Pueri, Lachrymæque Matrum ! 


Per colla parvas infinuan: Manus 
80 tollit infans matris ad Oſcula . 
Hec, ora ſubmittens, puellum 
Luminibus meditatur ægris. 


At Sepe, tota mente volubilis, 

Concuſſa inanit fla animi lues : 
Et peſte Subductus, Superſtes 
Non poterit fugitare Lethen. 


Si forte rerum meus manet integra, 

Occurrit omnis rapta Sodalitas, 
Patriſque lugendi Sepulcrum, 
Et cineri Socianda Mater. 


Divi ! Ut negetur funeribus locus! 


Totum, ecce, cedens in tumulos Solum ?! 


Manes amicorum parentans 

Mitte: aliam violabis urnam. 
Juto venite huc agmine Vultures ! 
Tigres venite! Hæc bruta tuentia 

Mirenter ignoto feroces 


Tele genas maduiſſe fletn, 
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ER O! ſprung from Ancient Blood! 
i CADOGAN, Valiant, Wiſe, and Good! 
What Golden Lyre, what Happy Muſe, 
To fing thy Praiſes ſhall we chuſe 2 

So great a Theme, fo new a Song 
To Welſted only does belong, 
Like Ovid ſoft is he, like Flaceus firongs 


Ba: Vertues, 
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. dar ſoar fo high; demand” 335 
The Touches of a Maſter-Hand, 1 . 
Love diſdain'd, on Pindar's Wing, + Ek = : 
Thee and Conqueſt he ſhall — 
To Times unborn tranſmit thy Praiſe, 
On thy Lawrels graft his Bays, 
Und with thy Triumphs 73 his * _ 


- ode 
4 
* 


f G. „ JS 
V hether thy Deeds be backwards trace, 
With Atchievements paſt to grace 
The num'rous Ode, and bring anew _. 
Fields with Slaughter ſtain'd to View: 
Part in MAR L BRO! ſhalt thou claim, 
Next to MARLBRO” riſe in Fame; | 
The Strain reſounds with each immortal Name. 8 


IV. * 
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* 5 * * 

* 


Whether from a nearer Theme | 

The tuneful Poet from his Scheme, oe” 4 r ; 
And court with Skill the raviſh'd Ear, : | * 1 
The Glory's which we ſee, to hear; 
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MIS cELLAXY POEM 
=.” Glory's unrivall'd! Fit alone 
By Wit unrivall'd to be m „ 


* Harmony * and n not . own? 
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If glorious War his Fancy charihs, 
Thy Courage and thy Skill in Arms, | 
Thy brandiſh'd Steel, and ſpreading Wreaths | . e 
Bold and ſublime the Verſe ſhall hreath; 

If thy Social Life he ſhew, 
Soft the gent'ler Strain ſhall n 
And every Line with Truth * Friendſhip glow. Ty 


Oh! Thou! whom ev'n thy Foes approve, 
Whom Foreign Nations praiſe and loye! 
Darling of the Britiſh. Court! | 

Thy Country's Boaſt, thy 8 G is Support! + 

Diſtinguiſh'd Honours born to wear, 
Fav'rite of the Bright and Fair, 1 
The Soldiers Glory, and the Soldiers Cars; | 


* 
1 


| 11. 


Could 1 boaſt thy vigorous Mind, Ef 
Thy ſprightly Wit and Judgment join'd; 
_ H4 


152 | MISCELLANY: Porn 
Were all thoſe Arts and Graces, mintz 
Which make thy finiſh'd Merit ſhine, 
Then would I raiſe the ſounding Strain, 
Alarm, around, the lit'ning Plain, 
And with thy various Praiſe the Verſe ſuſtain. 


VIII. 


1d paint Thee then, with Matchlefs Art, 
The cleareſt Head, the braveſt Heart, 
Boldly honeſt to adviſe, 
Bleſs'd Effect of being Wiſe! 
Ever prompt thy Aid to lend: 
Swift thy Country to defend : 


And doom'd th' Impoſtor's blaſted Hopes to end. 


Ix. 


But ſtay, fond Muſe, th' Attempt refrain; 
The Theme ill ſuits thy humble Strain; 
felted, O! begin thy Song! | 
Blooming Poet, bright and young! 
Exert thy Heav'nly Art anew, 
In lofty Verſe the Foil purſue, 
In Verſe to Glory, and CADOGAN due. 
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His paſt and preſent Actions ſung, ; 


Let thy Lyre again be ſtrung ; 
Let thy ſweet prophetick Lays 
Anticipate his coming Praiſe; 
Place the Scene before our Eyes, | 
That wrap'd in Clouds and Darkneſs lyes, DD 
The Scene ordain'd in diſtant Times to riſe. 


* "Ow 


XI. 


Many Years the HERO give!“ 
Lov'd and happy make him live! 
Draw him at the Helm of State, 
As in Arms, in Council great! 5 — 
Let the god- like Portrait ſhin. | 


So thou for Poets may. divine, 


Shalt ſhare his Fame, and make his Triumphs thine: ” 
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Be patient my Advice to hear, 
Rave within thy proper Sphere. 

Treat not of Subjects ſo ſublime, 

In gingling, empty, dogre] Rhyme; - 


—— — — —— —— 


E LL! Sm-—— ſince thou wilt expoſe 
Thy ſelf in Verſe, as well as Proſe, 
And teaze thy Friends as well as Foes: 


I SCET.LANY Pozus. 


— Zut hit chy Genius, Suit thy Muſe, 


And Ballad-ſwelling Matter chuſe; 
Chhuſe ſomething whimſical and odd, 
But ſpare, beſure, the Word of GOD. 


Tell us what Swift is now a doing: 
Or whining Politicks, or Wooing: _ 
With Sentence grave, or Mirth uncommon, 
Pois'ning the Clergy, or the Women; 
Do! prithee, flutt'ring, ſmatt'ring Poet, 
For thou, dear Dx AN, or none muſt do i it. 
Shew us in Sympathetick Strain, 
The Twin-Conceit of Brother-D E A N 5 
He's always Odd, and always New, 
Idle and Humourous as you. | 
Is he at Ombre, or at Tea? 
Writing a Pamphlet, or a Play? 
Sneaking to Nuttly's, in a Chair, 
Or riding on the Strand, for Air? 
Or is he lolling on his Elbow, 
Thinking what, often, John and Nell do,. 
Shewing how well he can rehearſe 
The naſtieth Thing in cleaneſt Verſe: 
Inventing Whims, preparing Rhymes, 
To bleſs, the World in better Times? 


Or is he caſting Perkins Doom, 
And prophecying Things to come; 


x ; 3 
1 f 
Das . 


[|| Or new Apoſtates yern with Grace * 
When Bolingbrooke fhall be reſtor'd, 
And He himfelf yclyp'd, My Lo RAD! 


| | 
| | Or is he fettling Schemes of Life? 7 
| i ; Money be fure; be ſure no Wife. 
[| I'th* Morning fixing W ater- Gruel, 
rea is damn'd dear, and will not do well. 
At Noon no Diſhes; No! a Chop, 5 
Stobn in by John from Neighb'ring Shop, 
= Where Dyet ready-dreſs'd is ſold, 
* | ll A Gris kin hot, or Sauſage cold; 
Aud for the Night, a Cruſt of Bread, 
| And Pint of Wine, and ſo to Bed. 


; — 


n Pacquets bring a Rebel-Gueſt, 
6 | q | Fall fraught with News; then ev'ry Door 
08 | Being, hut to Chat their Treaſon o'er; 
$13 And o' er again, fall Bowls go round, 5 
Wich fprightly Mirth and Faction crown'd;. 
And J is bid to cut; and Cut on, 
Ti a whole Yard of Neck of Mutton 
nus into Chops. diſſes, to cloy 
rb admiring Family for joy. 


| Unleſs, when Winds have been full Eaſt, 


is Miscrl LAMY Perus 
When ſtaunch old Tory's ſhall take place? wry 
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But if no News-Monger appears, | 
Or if Advice from adverſe Stars; 
Thinly, at Home, the DEAN is fed; 
Or Vifits, for his daily Bread ; | | 
And John and Nell, with Whey-like Beer, 125 3 
Brown-Loaf and Cheeſe, (moſt hearty fare) 

Having indulg'd, may take their Eaſe, 

Love, Snore, or Sing, or what they pleaſe. 


Something, like this, methinks, good DRA * 
Were better than Heroick Strain. 
Or, if your Reverence had thought fit 
To ſnew your Scrub, half. witted Wit, 
Amongſt the Sword, the Robe, and Gown, 
Who envy'd ſhine in Dublin Town, 
Jou might pick out, as thick as Hops, 
Poets, Punſters, Ladies, Fops, 
Tart and bright, and very dull; 
With Paunch well ſtuff d, and empty Scull; 
And Sing 'em making Bulls, and Quaffing, 
Chawing, Blund'ring, ever Laughing, 


Or, if thou art for meaner Work, 
+ Skim thy Toughts away to Cork, 

| Deſcribe thy Biſhop learn'd and wiſe, 
I Lab'cing at ſenſeleſs Niceties, 
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Inventing *5 Jo 1 Evil, | 
And making New Work for the Devil; 
Whereas the Crimes already paſt, are 
More than Fleſh and Blood can Maſter : 
However that thy wonted Care | 


of Mother-Church may full appear, 


Thy Biſhop at his See, diſgrace 
And drink THE MEMO R to his Face; 


Tell bim the Cs f Souls, of io 
Is deem'd unbred for Prieſts. of State; 
That, as no Roof, or ſacred Wall 
Adorns thy Pariſh, none e'er fhall; 
And, if thy Wiſh were truly known, 
'Tis, that Killalla Chyrch were down. 


Or, teſt thy Rhyming Vein ſhould cool, 
What if thy Friend Sir Richard's - Pool 
Thou didſt deſcribe, in Lines and Feet 
For that queer Nicł- Nack pat and meet, 
Inform'd the Town, (this Freak being over) 
He would proceed and ſoon diſcover 
An Art, long doom'd to _ Def. pair, 


And ſhew a Caſtle in the Air 


| Inſtead of this, from Pindar's Wing, 
Youf Gooſe-Quill draw, make Velſted Sing 
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Smooth and ſad Verſes, not his own : 
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And yet they are, for He alone 
Was born to ſing the Hero's Doom 
Both paſt, and preſent, and to come, . 


Dear Doctor, 'tis a mournful Thing. 


If you Hold. forth juſt as you Sing; 


So ſoft's your Song, ſo ſmooth's your Art, 


Lou'll ne'er affect your Peoples Heart. 


And yet, tho* Verſes thick do flow, 


From your ſwift Pen, as Winter's Snow, 2 


You left your Work moſt. erudely done, 


And ended, juſt as you begun. 


But this, Friend Welſted mult repair, 


Melſted] blooming, young and Fair; 


To his Maſter-Stroke, and Touch.. 
Belongs the Barrier and the Dutch. 
Wou'd he had done it, or that you 


Cadogan! ſprung of old Welſh Blood; 


Luſtre to thy Ancient Brood! 


Permit thy Chaplain, Poet, Friend, 
His Mind with Verſe a while t'unbend, 


N eglecting both this Drink, and Food, 


To ſing the Man that does him good. | 
| BRITON? 
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Ev'ry Vertue is thy due; 
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B RTTO N! bold and honeſt too, 


Ew'ry Poet, ev'ry Bard, 


In thy Cauſe ſhall ſoon be heard; 


And when I my Lines have done, 
IWelfted next ſhall ſcribble on. 
In'the mean while pray, Sir, peruſe 
The following Efforts of my Muſe. 


How! uniform thy Toil and Care, 
For GEORGE and Bx1Tain's Welfare are! 
Poſtponing Intereſt, Eaſe and Blood, 
For ev'ry thing of Publick Good. 


Free from the falſe and petty Jars 
Of Juncto-Iricłks and Cloſet-Wars, 
Bold and daring to adyiſe, 

(The beſt Effect of being Wiſe) 
But honeſt alſo, not to give | 


Advice, unfit for to receiye. 


Go on, Great Sir, and don't beſtow 
Your Favours on a flat?'ring Foe, 
Nor treat Mankind with unbred Mein, 


With ſawey, awkard, ſow'r Piſdain, 
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Your happy Clients ſtill Ae 
The Patron, eee and Friend. 


Bur flop, my y Muſe, and curb hy Reins, 
Check thy fond and well-meant Strains; 
What the Patron likes (I fear) 


The Criticks Cenſure cannot ſpare. 


Begin then, Welſted, bright and young, 


Correct's thy Speech, and ſweet thy Daun 


Born! to celebrate his Praiſ e, 


Who's born the Subject of thy Lays. 


Thus, whilſt Virgil, Horace write 


* Mecenas is the World's Delight; 


When thou'ſt ſpun thy tuneful Verſe, 
The paſt and preſent to rehearſe, 


Let thy ſtrong prophetick Rhymes 


Foreſtal th* Eclat of future Times, 
Give the Hero many Years, 


Proſp'rous Peace, ſucceſsful Wars, 


Paint him at the Helm of State, 


Telling Foreign Powers their Fate; 


Conſulting Bxitain's Quiet and Eaſe | 
Thro' all the Civil-Arts of Peace: 
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And ſometimes, for his Country's Good, 
Working thro” a Sea of Bloods. ' * = 
And when this is ſaid, and more, 

And Praiſes rattled o'er and o'er; 

Give the Earl at once; his Due, be: 

Tell the World 7: is moſt True, 

That he his Life did ever guide, 

By flicking to one honeſt Side: 
And, unto Death, there's no 85 Art, 
Him and his Cauſe ſhall ever part: 
That he t' adviſe the KING is fit, 
Has Judgment, and is bleſt with Wit: 
And in ſhort, when Marlbro' dies, | 
And Fate has clos'd thoſe glorious Eyes, 
There s no one Subject in this Land 
Fit the Army to Command. : 

But Cadogan------And for Rhyme, 
Good-by, ſmart Poet, till next Time. 
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Hardly awake from dreaming o'er 
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AUT 's a gaudy Sign, no more, 

To tempt the Gazer to the Door; 


Within the Entertainment lyes, 
Far off remov'd from yulgar Eyes. 
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Thus Chloe, beautiful and gar. 
As on her Bed the Vanton lay, of” ee . 


Her Conqueſts of the Day before. 


ES —_— 


— TA a — On, D 


2 „ , . — — bes 
— > — = _— PoE 
— MN Ago 
2 — , W : 7 = 
x 


* 


— 
1 


164 MisSCELLANY PoEMs. 


And what's this hidden Charm? (ſhe er) 


And ſpurn:- d ch embracing Cloaths aſide, 


From Limbs of ſuch a Shape, and Hus > 


As Titian's Pencil never drew; 
Reſolv'd the dark Abode to trace 


Of Female Honour, or Diſgrace, 
Where Vertue finds her Task too hard, 
And often Slumbers on the Guard. 


The Attempt ſne makes, and buckles to 


With all her Might; but *rwould not do: 


Still, as ſne bent, the Part requir'd, 


As Conſcious of its Shame, retir'd. 


« What's to be done? We're all aground ! 
e Some other Method muſt be found 
© Water Narciſu's Face could ſhow, 


And why not C/lee's Charms below? 
Dig with this Project, ſhe applies 


The Jordan to her Virgin-Thighs, 
But the dull Lake her Wiſh denies. 


«© What Luck is here? We're foil'd again? 
e The Devil's in the Dice, that's plain! 
No Chymiſt &er was ſo perplex'd; 
No jilted Coxcomb half fo vex'd; 
No Bard, whoſe gentler Muſe excels, 
At Tunbridge, Bath, or Epſom-Wells, 
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 Mriecerrany 'Porns, 
Octaind, by Phebu' 5 ſpecial Grace, 

To ſing the Beauty's of the Place, 

Fer pomp'd and chaf d to that Degree, 

To tagg his Fay'rite Simile. 


Thus rolls are often at a Stand, 
When Remedy' s are near at Hand! 


For, lo! the Glaſs ay, that, indeed! 


s ten to one, we now ſucceed! 


To this Relief ſhe flies amain, 

And ſtraddles o'er the ſhining Plain 

The Shining Plain reflects at large 

All Damon's Wiſh, and Chloe's Charge: 
The Cuntous Mar D, in deep Surprize, 
On the grim Feature, fix'd her Eyes: 

Far leſs amaz'd Z2zeas ſtood, | 
When by Avernus ſacred Flood, 

He ſaw Hell's. Portal N 2 Wo. 


© And is this all, is this, (ſhe cry'd) 


*MaN's great Deſire, and WomaN's Pride, 


© The Spring whence flows the Lover's Pain, 
© The Ocean where tis loſt again, 

© By Fate for ever doom'd to prove, 

The Nurſery, and Grave of Love? 


O Thou, of dire and horrid Mien, 
And always better Fel; than Seev ! 
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4 Fit Rapture of che gloomy Night, © . 


O never more approach the Light „ en 
ce * other MyſPries, Men vin 5 


The TIRE- WOMAN. 


Nowledge, to Ages paſt conceal'd, 
Is now by Female-Craft reveab'd. 
This Artiſt, by the Toſſing up © 
The Grounds of Coffee in a Cup, 
Foretels the coming of Sweethearts, 
Whether they're Rich, or Men of Parts; ; 


Deſcribes *em in each proper Feature, ; 
Their true Comple@ion, Form and Stature; 


I'th* twinkling of an Eye diſcovers, 
If real, or pretended Lovers; 


Determines the Decrees of Fate; 


The Loſs of Friends to get Eſtate: | | 
Query's and Doubts does ſatisfy, _ 3 


Whether the Sick will live or dye; 


How long a Virgin you'll remain, 


” ih 
++ 


And Sigh whole Days and Nights i in N 
If you ſhall ever wed or not, 
How many Times 'twill be your Lot; : 
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if 1 one you cannot Love, | 
Or marry him you beſt approve; 4. 

If Children to your Share Hhall fall, 

Or Boys, or Girls, or none at all; 

If you'll be fortunate at Play, 

Which is a bad or lucky Days 

All which reſolyes you in a Trice 

And in moſt Caſes gives Advice: = 
Interprets Dreams ſo nicely well, . * 
Aitemidorus does excel. | \ 
Theſe, and more wond'rous Things can do, 
Than Old Aſtrologers e' er knew; 


But Woman's Faith alone muſt think em true. 
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OS ow lonely Sacred Portraiture appears 
Cl |: What Heay'nly Charms the bright Deluſi on 
Wears! 


Lo, unveil'd Glory's By to Senſe con- 

feſt, — | 5 

Their dazling Forms in Shape and Colours dreſt! 
Seraphs around in Saphire Shades are ſpred, 

And Sky-dipt Pencils the rich Purple ſhed, 
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Ambitious Chaplets wreath his awful Brow. | n 
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Scene tov . my caviſtod Eyes e RO vi 5 bl 
One ſcarce enjoy'd, another tempts my View. 7 7 115 
Here Clouds i in Streams of Gold are taught to 1 | 
See PavL entranc'd, in Beamy Raptures low. Tha 
There, on freſh Flowers repos'd pale Martyrs lain; 


vet new to Bliſs, and languiſhing with Pain: 
Soft Cherubs healing Air, and Harps apply; 


. piryſog dr: 


Beneath, on Omer: behold an sdb Scene, 


The meek MESS! AH, with his Pilgrim Train: 


Diſeaſe, retiring, owns his dread Command, | 
And 1 and Light you Tony the potent Hand. 


There Myſtic Nuptials ſerious Mirth Ne : 


Angels in ſilent Streams ſtrange Nectar pour, 
And unſeen Cluſters yield a purple Show's : 

The wond'ring Gueſts perceive th' inſpiring J uice; 
And ſparkling Cups Cæleſtial Joys infuſe. | 


The Funerals paſt, here they deſpair of Aid; 
While Mourning Loves his tardy Steps upbraid : 
But ſee, he comes! See from the yawning Tomb, 
The riſing Youth, like new-born Lillies, bloom! 54 
The frighted Siſters ſhake with pleaſing Dread; 

And tender Shrieks ſalute the wak'ning Dead, 
1 > 
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What ſmiling Graces my bleſt Eyes' invade! age — |. 


Hail, bright MA R1AY Hail Celeſtial en en 
Here Virgin-Innocente, and Love Div . 

| Mixt in one Face, in ſweet Confuſion has 

And ſoftly varying blend, in doubtful Red, 

The tender Mother with the bluſhing Maid; 

Snch glorious Forms the guilty Temples Alia, e e ö | 
And Crowds, adoring, ft cheir Hands in vain. f 


Thus Ancient Greece preſum'd, with flatt* ring Skill 


Minerva's awful Beauty) s to reveal; 

Into the Manſions of the Gods to pry, 

And paint the Pow'rs conceal'd within the Sky. 
Bold Plato thus his ſhadowy Science taught; 

And Athens . = Harmonious Thought, 


N 


Vain Thefts of Human Art! No Paint can ſnhew, 
No Words can figure what no Mortals know. 1 
Poorly our faint Idea' s all combine Fes. an T 
To form an Image of the Pow'r VG | | | 
He only his own Likeneſs can expreſs 
And Radiant Image in full Glory Dreſs ; 
New-mold the Clay, and with his Faire | F ; 
His bright Reſemblance on the ſtubborn Maſs; m | ? 
Thoſe Heay*nly Colours on the Mind revive, . 
Inform: the Heart, and teach the Soul to live. 
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J 
'S Damon late, with Chloe ſat, | 
| They talk'd of Am'rous Bliſſes, 
Kind Things he ſaid, which ſhe repaid 
In pleaſing Smiles and Kiſſes; 
With tuneful Tongue, of Love, he ſung, 
She thank'd him for his Ditty, 
But ſaid, one Day the heard him ſay, 
The Flute was wond'rous pretty. 
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| . Young Damon, who her Meaning knew, 
1 Took out his PI YE to Charm her, | 

| And whilſt he ſtrove with wanton Love, 

| And ſprightly Airs to warm her, 
1 She beg'd the Swain to play one Strain 

; 72 In all the ſofteſt Meaſure, 
W hoſe killing Sound, would ſurely wound, 

And make her dye with Pleaſure, | = 9d 
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25 to 306 t, 1 8061 his Ft LU 1 E. * An 
And ev ery Accent traces, ä 
Love trickling thro' his Fingers blew,: ET 
And whiſper'd melting Graces; 5 ID f 
He did his Part with wond'rous Art, | 2 A 
Expecting Praiſes after e "M4 
But ſhe, inſtead of falling Dead, 
Burſt out into a Laughter. 


IV. 


Taking the Hint, as Chloe meant, 
Said he, my Dear, be eaſy, 
I have a FL UTE, which, tho' 'tis mute, 

May play a Tune to pleaſe you; | 
Then down he laid, the loving Maid, e 
He found her kind and willing, N 

He play'd again, and tho' each Strain 
Was ſilent, yet 'twas killing. e e e 


75 


V. 


Fair Chloe ſoon approv'd his Tune, | 
And yow'd he play'd divinely ; 
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Let' 5 take it o'er, ſays ſhe, once more, dt dP 
: wt Fs + ol 
It goes exceeding finely; . 5 0 hag 


The Flute is Good, that's made of Wood, 
And is, I own; the Neateſt, 

But ne'ertheleſs, I muſt confeſs, 

The ſilent FLUTE's the Sweeteſt. Ip (93H 30 i 
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Arewel, dear Tyrant of my Su. n on 72 
The Fates reſolve we now muſt r : 


The Fates admit of no Controul, © 1 
But are relentleſs as your Heart. 
1. 


| Why did the Gops ſuch Charms beſtow / of (7 14 


On ſuch a falſe and cruel Mind? ei: 11 
Why ſend ſuch Beauty here below, 1 
To Ruin me and all Mankind? 8 | | 1 


III. 


Where e'er you move, whole c fall La, ; 
Proud to | be trampled on by Thee; 
| I- 3 
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Fl we MIscELLANY POE E ff: 
The mighty'ſt Kings reſign their n 0 u 5381 


18 And d e their on. 
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Should'ſt thou o'er Gallia make a Tour; 
Where laviſh Subjects breathe with Awe; 


The Grand Monarch would own thy. Pow! 1 . 
And trait repeal the Tia oe * be o 
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Nay, the grave Hollander himſe lf. 
I bo ne'er ſo Frugal, Chaſte and Old; | 

% 1 Would ſoon forſake his Darling, Pelf, 
uad worſhip Thee inſtead of Gold. 


> 
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VI. 


W Bur where, by Rapture, am I hurld? 

j All things confeſs your haughty Reign; 
While thus you lead the Captive World 
In one Great Uniyerſal Chain. 


U 


e 


. | FROM 
Mrs. Ce, to Mr. Foy, 


Deputy-Governou of the 


SOUTH- SEA. 


. H, Jor! 37 Name 1 nou knew, 

At leaſt, theſe twice four Years and two; 
Nor ever muſt expect to know, 

_ Unleſs thy Bounty, Joys beſtow. 


>. 


Soon after Spouſe and 1. were chain 955 
At Helm the Tory. Party reign'd, | 


The Quz xn I loy'd, but hated thoſe, 
Who proy'd themſelyes my Country- s Foes; 
14 Vex'd 


176 Mi$SCELLANY Poms, 
Ven- d to ſee what Corporal Jo HN | 
| Was Nine Years doing, all undone; © 
And thoſe- that trembled at his N: ame, 
On Cockhorſe mounted up again; 
I now and then, to eaſe my Spleen, 65 
Laſh'd theſe Miſleaders of the 2— Ng 
Still proving by my frequent Raymes, 
I durſt be Good in Worſt of Times; | 
To GEORGE of Wialr's 1 dedicated, — 
Tho' then at Court 1 knew him hated, 
Dick Stecle was then in Reputation, 
With all true Lovers of my Nation: 
Yet ſpight of Steel's Advice I did it; 
Nay, tho' my Husband's Place forbid it; 
For he theſe Forty Years has been | | 
The Servant of a KING or QUEEN: 
Nor will 1 here the Truth diſſemble, 
This Action made his Poſt to tremble; - 
And he had ſurely been turn'd out, 
Had not good Fortune wheel'd about. 


- , 


This made Spouſe ſtare like any Spedre, : 
And as he was my Head to Hector. 


Madam, ſaid he, with ſurly Air, 
You've manag'd finely this Affair; 
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I'm bound to curſe * em all my Days: | 


Pox take your Schemes, your Wit and Plays, whe ply 


M1$cELLANY, POEMs. 
| If out, I'm by your Scribbling turn d, 
F I wiſh your Plays and you were burn d. 


8 "yg 
That I believe, my Dear, quoth 1 
But if one — you know who, ſhould die, 
And BxunsWICK o'er theſe Jacks prevail 

You'd tell me then, another Tale: 
When all the Whigs in Poſt you ſee, 
You'll thank, inſtead of chiding me. 
Theſe Words he ponder'd in his Mind, 
And hop'd the Benefit to find; 
For Hope you know's the only Cure, 
For many Ills that Men endure : 
Hope is the Bliſs that never cloys, 
I truſt my Hope will end in Joys. 

But why digreſs I from my Story, 
Which I'm about to lay before you? 
Anna reſign'd, and BRUNSWICK came, 
And yet my Lot is ſtill the ſame. 
When uppermoſt our Patriots ride, 

They want no Scribblers on their Side: 
Their Actions are ſo Juſt and Right: 
They need no Props to keep 'em tight, 
Not ſo, when Tories bore the Sway, IL 
They keep their Herd in conſtant Pay; yyy 
And dreaming till on Revolutions, | 
They ſtill deal out their Contributions : > 
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178 MiscRLLANVY Ports. 
By this we ſee the HIGH CHURcRPART Y. 
Are conſtant to their Friends and Hearty. | 


By them I've oft been thus derided: 
Yet, Madam, are you unprovided? © N 
You, who ſtickled late and early, „ 


Againſt the wicked Schemes of H — — 1 0. 


And clearly prov'd by Dint of Reaſon, 


To name the Chevalier was Treaſon ; 


Why, Faith, I think it very hard, 

So brave a Whig is not prefer'd. 

One might have thought this Golden Age, 
You'd left off Writing for the Stage; | 
And from South-Sea got Gold true Sterling, 


Enough to keep your Coach, or Berlin. 


Some Female Wits of Tory Strain, 

Have nick'd your Friends, and reap'd the Gain, 
And can you ſeethe ill-judg'd Prize, 

Beſtow'd on Creatures yon deſpiſe? 

But IWhizs in Place have ftill been known 

To help all Parties but their own 2 | 

To Charles the Second's Maxim kind, 

Advance your Foes, your Friends ne'er mind; 
For whether you do well or ill, 


— - = none 2 2 - _—_ _— — 


Your Friends, you know, Will be Friends fill. 


MrscELLANY POEM s. 

This 1 by ſad Experience knew, 
And wiſh'd they had not ſpoke ſo true; 
But hope that Maxim's chang'd with you, 
Since it is greatly in your Power, © 
Pray Heay'n, I've choſe a lucky Hour, 
To make my firſt Petition known, 
And beg you'd make my Caſe your own; 
For ſure a harder Caſe did ne“ er | 
In humble Verſe approach your Ear. 


With moſt it is a dull Vacation, 
Since our Great Monarch left the Nation. 
That, good Sir, you have heard, I trow, 
But, ah! with me, tis doubly ſo: 
Not that I want for wholſome Diet, 
Bread, and my Muſe, with Peace and Quiet: 
I would prefer, were I to chufe, 
To South-Sea Stock vithout my Muſe : 
But,. oh! my Spouſe who underſtands 
Nought to be good,: bur Bills and Bonds,. 
The ready Caſh, or fruitful Lands, 
Begins new Quarrels every Day, | 
And frights my dear-loy'd Muſe away: 
Both Day and Night I know no Eaſe, 
Accoſted ſtill with Words like theſe. 


Duce take your Scribbling Vein, quoth he, 
What did it ever get for me? | 
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180 MisceLLAny PorMs. 
Two Years you take a Play to write 
And I ſcarce get my Coffee by't; 

Such ſwinging Bills are ſtill to pay, 


I ſhall be forc'd to run away. 
You made me hope the Lord knows what, 


But from your boaſted Friends I fee | 
Small Benefit accrues to me: 

I hold my Place, indeed, *tis erue, 

But I well hop'd to riſe by You. 1 
What have I got by all your Senſe ? $09! 


On Epigrams, or Sonnets feed? + 11, 
Will, when you've taught two Lines to chink, 
The ſimple Gingle ſerye for Drink? 

Go, read, admirg your ancient Sages, - 

And turn o'er all their muſty Pages, 

And ſee how Fat yow'll grow from theſe, 
Now I'm entitled to no Fees! Ok 
Nor can my Wages feed your Mouth, 
That's ſunk into the Sea of South; 

Nor do 1 any Mortal ken, 

That knows when it will riſe agen. 

Now, if you've either Wit or Diction, 

Aſſiſt me in this grand Affliction; 


5 33 
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I'd better had a Fool with Pence. - i24003 
Say! Can you now in Time of Need. 


For Sugar, Chocolate, and Tea, 


When Whigs ſhould rule, of This, and That: 2d 


82 * 
= 


Some Ruler of South-Sea implore, 
Or ſee my _ Face nen 500 b 
17 


q — ! 7 1 
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What would you have me 4 Lcry'd+ 


Beg 4 Subſcription, he reply d. 4 * N 


by i 


Why may not you as well; ſucceed, 
As if you liv'd beyond the Tweed FAS 
' Your Brother Bards, you ſee, have * 
May'nt J0 Tas generous be as Blount ?-/ 


Methinks there's ſomething in his Name, 


That does a god- like Soul proclaim; 
For Heay'n it ſelf is full of Joys, 
Or all the Tribe of nber 207 


— 
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Well, grant his Nas like his: Name, 1 1 


Would give Relief to all your Pain! 1 | 
In this Subſcription none muſt ſnare, 
But thoſe who'ye Stock already there: 
Then can you, Husband, hope for any. 
* ho have not in South-Sea,. one Penny? 


* 


Quoth he, you like a MOM Ax, chat, 


And talk of Things you know nat What; 


Sure you forget your ar wy 
But if in it you'll pleaſe to look, | 
Yow'll find that in the Vineyard Ground, A 
Thoſe who the Day had labour'd round, 
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Wirk "thoſe that at the Noon-tide came, 


At Night receiy'd the very ſame :. Davin vm 581 50 
Sout h- Sea is meant a Publick Good, 5 
(Or ſo we'd have it underſtoodſ)ʒ)ʒj/ 
Then where's the Good, if none muſt ſhare, 
But ſuch as are grown Wealthy there? n 
Muſt only then the Rich engroſs 
The Publick Wealth to Publick Loſs ?: 
They cannot ſure be ſo un civil, 
Monopolizing - is the Devil. 
For as the wiſe Lord Bacon ſaid, 


 Wealth's but a Dunghil till tis ſpread,” 


But when the gen'rous Donor's Hand | 

Scatters it up and down the Land, 

He, like the Sun, does Life reſtore 

To ſuch as were half dead before. 

True, I no Liberty can boaſt, 150 

Or claim Subſcription by my Poſt; 

Yet ſerve the KI as well as They, 

Who lave the Sourh-Sea ev'ry Day. 

Tis fit they firſt my Betters ſerve, 

But moſt unfit that J ſhould ſtarve; 

Forbid it, Heav'n to Joy apply,. 

Come, Write, I ſay, —— thy Fortune * 4 
At worſt he only can deny. JJ ENS ue 
From Gen'rous FELLows all Obtain, - | | 
And K NIGHT was neyer ask'd in Vain: 
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To whom ”_ ſue, leſs NO than TOY 


Faith, I ſhall conſtrue nothing III; 


Then I refoly'd on't in a trice. 


MIS EIn NY Por We 
Think you his Soul, In ſuch Affairs 8 225 18711 


Come, Girl, 33 wy Wy n 
I vow to be the beſt of MEng 
If you prevail, I'll henceforth prove 
As faithful as a Turtle- Dove; 2 28 
Neyer hereafter will offend, 
With either Male or Female Friend: 
Write you to whom, or what you will, 


Dreſs as you pleaſe, in Silk or Sattin, 

Wear Tiſſue-Clog, or Velvet-Pattin; 5 

In this, if you advance my state, Þ ws 
I'll be your conftant 7g Mate. ; I” 


* * 


He faid ! and ſaying, kiſs'd me rice,” 


For, ah! what She, when promis d ſo, 

Would not do all that fhe could do? 

At this, or Yother, never Stumble, 

To make her Husband Kind — and Humble: 
Strait to my Desk I 1 me then, 


Folded my Paper. made my Pen; 


The firſt Lever made, I vow; | — ; 


Grant it may prove but Lucky now; 


— 
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| 184 MisceLLavny Poxxs. 
N And that my Muſe ſo well may ple. 
My Cauſe may pleaſe you, when you read, 
For if you're pleas'd, I muſt ſucceed. # 
Then round the World 1'll ſing thy Fame, 
And tell the Age to come thy Name. 
50 Y ſhall reſound from ey'ry Tongue, 
And South-Sea be, like Tags, ſung. 
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Was made of a Green - Cheeſe. bl 


rl cH917 νπν,Ül't entries) bk 
HAT Gowns! fomerimes, incognito 7 t 
Conyers'd with Mortals long e n N 4 
(As by my Grandame I am told. 
The KING 1 CoBLEk did . . 
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Is what J rather will ſuppoſ e 
Than prove; ſince Logick i is but Proſe. ive, fonod N 


ts H al rot Ben ibn 
Believe ye, therefore, That, one Night; ! bo; Se 
E'er Mo ox was made to give us Light. 
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Before the Mo ox was made! That's pleaſant; 
| IS beg your Leaves 4 zo se on? . 1 Noh . WR 8 
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1 I beck an Ancient Night was 8 e 
To find ſome Houſe, and ask for. Lodging. | 

At length a Maſtiff-Dog he heard, 

Rending his Throat in Farmer's Yard., 

His God- fri, long 'twixt Hope aud Fear, 

At laſt took Courage, and drew near: 

When ſtrait the Dog! (Whether by Smell, 
Theſe Animals a God can tell, 
Nhe knows) however fawn'd upon Him; E 
An weg'd his Tail, as if he'd known him. 1 5 
Thus Pious Elephants we ſee, 
Adore the Hoſt, with bended ; Knee; 5 
And Carriers Horſes view, with Dread 
The Devil driving without Head. 
By which Examples we may ken, * 155 : 
Some Beaſts are as deyout as Men, 


— 


The Farmer now came to the Door, 
(An honeſt civil Man, tho” Poor) 
And kindly ask'd him his Requeſt, 
| Jove told his Caſe, and ſpoke his beſt: | 
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But, ſetting That, at once, e 10 30 We 
| Jove ſpoke z and Dobſon thus reply d. „ eee 40 ee de 
e Why, truly, Friend, 1 have had ah : Din Js 2 
I miſs'd my Cocks and Hens, this YT TEK, 
% Within my Barn four Gypſy's lay nen, 
« Laſt Night, and ſtole them all away. - O n SG 88 
« But it were hard to judge (I trow) 

“ That all are bad.*cauſe ſome are ſo. x y 
. $0 pray walk in. He ſet a Chair; | 


Beg'd Pardon for his homely 2 


Such Fare no God had ever ſeen,” SO 80 . 1 
The Remnant of a Cheeſe, call d Green. 1 8 "4+ 0 
Then, the good Man a Faggor lighted, | Oy 
To cheer the Stranger, thus benighted; 
And bid him dry his dropping Cloaths, 
And warm his as and ogy his n 1 


Jove, tho? he lik'd not mack his Food, | 
Was hungry; and the Will was good: e | | got | 
So, he een fell on without ſparing, e 
And ſtroak'd poor Tray, and gave him Paring. | 
They talk'd of Harveſts, and of Rain, E 


The Gypſy's Tale was told again. e wif wo. 


And then the Gueſt to pleafe his Hoſt, e a nike : A 


Call'd to my Landlord for a Toaſt; | Ns 5 5 , 
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, © Your Daughters; come, they muſt be Pretty, | 

And then he laygh'd; and then n MT 2 

All which We, out of Modeſty, - el 
For fear of Spoiling will paſs «FI 2 

But could I ſing with Pindar's tt 

Or Lyrick D'Urfey's loftier Strain, 

The Farmers Ale would claim a Song, 

As ſmooth as . as ur arong. 


” 5 
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Now, Joe, to 5 ts a 8 | 
And dream of any, you know who; 
The good Man's Daughter, if he pleaſe; 
Or lye awake and curſe the Fleas: 8 
For ſpight of Fate, where Poultry come, 
Theſe Vermin will be troubleſome. g 


Next Morn, came Dobſon, e'er. 'twas Light, 
81 _ you reſted well laſt Night. | 
Jove yawn'd, and thank'd him, you ay think, 
Altho' he never ſlept a Wink; 10 | 
Then, thus went on; Know, honeſt Man, 

«& 'Tis Jupiter, you entertain, 7 7 RE 
% Who. will your Services . . e es bets 

<« By Miracle, as yet unhear d; i Ade 7 
* Firſt then, your CHEESE ſhall ci ue. N 
cc And gain a Station in the Skies 
Where, ſhining with amazing Light, 
& It Trayellers ſhall guide by Night; 


Ja 


MiscELLANY Porns. 
ce And when it ſhall with few Nights Wen 
* By ſhorn out to the very | 


« It ſhall: i bee oy juſt "oor i ens 5 


5 wy 1 CHE an 77 2 
f 3 2 
, oy Beſides, as a pech Grace, . * 55 FT TY Pb g 45 
5 dS. 228 
« You in your C HES ſhall have a vine! "EF 
*« And, on your Back, a Buſh ſhall bear, 
«© The Faſces of your Empire there; ; 
*« Laſtly, ſhall Tray, your truſty Friend, 
«« Be your Companion. to.the End; 1 
« Of Dogs Terreſtrial, Sbvereign Lord, ys; 
© By ſolemn n Midnight Bark ador d. . 
Now, how they got up to the Skies 
But there they be; Let that ſuffice. 
il Hence, with true Jeſt, 'tis often ſaid,” 
1 The MOON of a GAEEN· Cult u e 
-- | .. Tho", the craz'd Scholar, in that Round, 
"0 A Wonko inhabited has found, 1 
| And gravely fancies, that he ſees © — mmm 
= 3 5 
Mountains, Seas, Rivers in a Cn E E SE. La — 
ON} fe 
; Ls }- 
te } 
7 415 


Vita oft 1 non —— prodition ſub. Ovid. 
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IR co, an old, but . e Me 
Had ſometime kept a pretty Maid, 
Whom to Debauch he oft had try'd, 
But had as often been deny'd : 

Fair Promiſes at firſt were us'd, 

But theſe with Scorn the Girl refus'd; 

Nor could his Coin prevail upon her, 

i i! To 11 her Love, or wound her Honour; 


x N 


. 
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But when inflam'd with gen'raus . 3'T 0d; 100 


Her r uddy Cheeks, her well-tur nd Noſe, 4 Ser Did 


M1$CELLANY,: POEMS. 
Old Hirco thought he ne'er ſhould do't, Sia; a ol 1 


11481 


And ſo gave o er e vain burſui. . W 


75630 15 Mi 5; + im R N 
HIRCO had all his i rr of A top 
They call a boon Companion: = 7m 1 
And in his Houſe had always ab 8 1 
To entertain the Squire or Vicaar,ſd 7 
From bottled Ale to good! French Claret. 16015 200] 
And Stout ſo ſtale, no Head could bear i itz - 
Man's oreateſt Sin he often fabdyi. ng wh, A I 
Was ſneaking ſoberly to-Bed zo 0 EM 
Believ'd that parting dry e e Fe 200 n 1 
Of SoJom's Fire the fatal Cauſe; 15 eO 2314 He 

Hell's Torments he did really think 


2 


Not ſcorching Flames, but want of Drin; 


a 


He made it plain from ſacred Writ , 117 
That Wine was for the Stomach fit; 
And therefore he, for Conſcience Bs 10 


A hearty Doſe would often take. 
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His Pulſe beat high, and Blood mov'd Tg 1 89 K 
Then Fancy brought i into his Arm. G 
His Wench dreſs'd up in all her e TY 2426 T 


Her little Mouth; her Eyes like Sloes; > 
Her leſs'ning Shape, her ſwelling be 
Her Lilly Hand, and Lips of Rubies 3! 3 
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| A thouſand Beauties' yet unſeen; ee e 
That might have Seed Stirs e Sis 12˙0 3 125 "FE 
Made Hirco wiſh he durſt rene, 
Thy Attack he once had made on 45 58 
What pity tis, he often ſaid J,. 
So ſweet a Wench ſhould die a Maid: 
That Sukey ſhould (and -who could tell, 
But that ſhe might) lead Apes n . 
But Sue moſt bravely had withſtood 1 101 
His firſt Attacks, and call'd him tend + 
And filthy Beaſt, and often fwore; -' 1 25170 
She wonld not ſtay a Moment more; 
For all his Gold beneath his Roof, 
If e'er he talk'd his fooliſh Stuff? 
Aw d by her Threats old Hirco Rove; 
To baniſh his ill-fated We 1 tiiplg 8 55 
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It happen'd on a eee 10 
That Hirco did ſome Friends i infite; {7-515 
About the Time when o'er the Nation 
Roaſt Beef and Mince Pies were in — it 
The ſpark'ling Glaſs LN” b. es £1 
Fach Toper bravely ſtood his Ground 
And ſwore he wiſh'd that Heaven ee ee 
Would ſtrike him dead, if he knock'd under: 
The godly Pr n, who was there, ie If 

Said Amen to the hearty: Prayer. : 
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1 expel the rawheſs of the Beer, 

And keep from. Flegms their Stomachs clear; 
Each made a Chimney of his Noſe, 

And clouds of Smoke around them rofe, 
The Smoke the upper Regions gain'd, 

And round the Brain the Cloud remain'd, 


But now *twas late, the watchful cock, 
Had long ſince crow d it Twelve a Clock. 
And each Man thought, tho* none had Grace 
To own it, Bed the proper'ſt Place, 

Here one extended on the Floor, 

In Liquor ſwam, yet calPd for more; 

A ſecond ſwallow'd whilft he cou'd, 

But at the laſt, went out and _ nies 

Another roar'd and hoop'd aloud, 

A fourth reePd round the Room, and vow d, 
In ſpite of Hirco's old October, 

-d da da d--mn him he was ſober, 
Moſt of the reſt to Sleep began, 
Amongſt em there was ſcarce a Man | 
Had Strength, but Hirco and the P-rſ-n, 
Their Stools upright to ſet their Arſe on. 
With Grief the Maſter of the Feaſt, 
Beheld the State of ey'ry Gueſt; 

He wiſh'd he could with all his Heart, 
New Vigour to 'em all impart; 
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Ny Friends, ſaid he, come let's en. 1 | 3 ... 
And briskly take the other Cup; IG 0 80 ; | k 


A Plague, what makes you all fo. FTW 13 
I han't got half my Belly full; py bg 
Rouſe up for Same, my jolly Boys, - 
Be merry, ſing, and make a noiſe; 
I've in my Cellar now a Tub, | 
Believe me, Friends, of charming Zub; 
To keep it longer would be Folly, 

I'll pierce it now and we'll be Jolly; 
He ſaid, and riſing on his Legs, 
Takes up a Piercer, cuts ſome Pegs... 
Seizes a Tankard, thus equipt, 151 
Down Stairs into the Cellar ſlipt. 


But Hirco's Maid, wixt Hope and Fear, 
Her Maſter's laſt Diſcourſe did hear. 
For tho' ſhe kept her Body chaſte, 
And Loye unlawful would not taſte, 3 | 
Yet the poor Girl was often Bs: nts os os 1 
nd loy'd good Liquor by the by; 
An when old Hirco was without, 
She'd to the Tub, pull Vent-Pin out; 
And with a Stray the drunken Gypfy, 5 
Would ſometimes ſuck, ill ſhe was Tiphy;, 4 5 
And, as ſhe never choſe the ml © 9 
This Tub had often quench'd her Tbirlt. | 
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bot now ſhe found the Time, was coms. 
T' acquit her, or prongunce her Doom: 
Her Maſter now muſt miſs his dete b 
Or elſe, to Morrow, he Would think, 
His Crew had, what Was eee 
And ne'er miſtruſthis:;Sukey's Prankz 

Not dreaming, that by frequent Vent, 

The Spirit of the ;eer was ſpent; 

And that *twould be but poor and flat, 
But ſhe poor Soul ne!er ates of 1 


. * the buſy he 8 Fo 
Had with it fill'd a ſwinging Tankard; 


And from the Cellar making haſte, 
Return'd to give his Friends a Taſte. 
By Right Divine, the learned Aſs, 
Muſt on the Ale his Judgme ent pals; | 
He drank a Bumper, .qry'd, -a-Pox, -- -- -- 
This curſed Beer e'nt Orthodox; 33 „% 3 
Took t'other Glaſs and ſhook; his Head, 

O fye, ſaid he, *tis flat and dead, 

As Hirco's Faith was very little, 5 
He never could believe each ule; 1 
Not ev'n of what was given out, 
To be Damnation, but to Doubt; Hes 
Much leſs he credited a Tale, 
Which ſo diſgrac'd his choiceſt Ale. 
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N The P-rſ-n crys, why here's a Clatter, 

Will Swearing, pray now, mend the Matter? 

The Beer I do believe well brew'd, 

Or elle the Bung-hole is in Fault, . „ 
; Or in a Moment's Time I'll find, 


Ihe fatal Cauſe of this Diſaſter. © 


But, L--d! how ſilly did ſhe look! 


* 


196. NI 18 er L 15 4 NY P 0 nts, js "TP +. J | 
On Sanctity he caſt a Frown, r wt 5 3 | 9704 48; 1 ©: 
Then fill'd a Glaſs and ſoak'd it down: 
But how bewilder'd did he look, ' 12 | 


He fretted, rav'd, the Compaſs ſwore, - 
And curs'd *till he could Curſe no more. 


The Fault's the Veſſel where it ſtood; 


By not being ſtopt up as It ought. 
Cry'd Hirco J am either blind, 


Sukey went down to light her Maſter; 


Like Aſpen Leaves each Member hook, 
And ſhe was in ſuch Piteous Fright, 
24% aaa had Pow'r to hold the N . 


Mean while the Don bt his N uckle found, 
The Barrel gave an empty ſound; | 
Surpriz'd, he crys, I am aide?! | 
Good God! Why, halt my Beer is gone. 
The P--1{--n from above reply'd, 

Look under, and on cy'ry fide; 
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I'll hold a Crown, if you but ſeek, 
About the Tub you'll find a Leak. 

| Whilſt thus the crafty P--r{--n ſaid, 

| Hirco by chance look'd on his Maid: 


Diſorder'd and confus d ſhe ſtood. 0 J ns | 


Her Checks were red with fluſhing Blood, 

And from her Maſter, quick ſhe turn'd. 

Cry'd Hirco, Sukey, 1'll be burn'd, | 

If you han't ſomeway been the Ruin, 

Of this, my laſt October Brewing; 

She trembling, on her Knees did fall, 

Begg'd his Pardon, and told him all. 

Said he, this Tale will make my Friends; 
For want of Liquor, ſome amends;. ; 

*Twill make 'em Merry, 1 dare ſwear; 
For G--d's ſake, Sir, ſaid the, forbear ; 

Lord! is there no way to. attone, 

For ſuch a Fault? There is but one 
That can I think of, he reply'd, 

Yye often ask'd and you deny'd 

A little Fayour, if you'll grant it, 
(And now I really think I. want it) 

I'll hold my Tongue; if you refuſe, 
I'll up, and out the Story goes. 
She paus'd, ſhe bluſh'd, ſhe cry'd, but knew, 

Not either what to ſay, or do. 
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Mean while, of Kiſſing hed 1 al. 
Nor could he keep his Fingets- M6; - 
One Hand upon her Boſ6me' lay, 
Whil't t'other took a different r 
Then on a Faggot Pile, he laid, 
The tender, yielding, lovely Maid; | 
The Wench was buxom, —— * eff. © 
And fit to make a Lover oye" ral 


\ 


Whilſt they in anvibas Salas . 
The P--rſ.n wonder'd at. heir ſtay! 
And ask'd 'em whar they were about. 
'Cry'd Hirco, 2 —-ds, the Leak's: found _ 
Thro' which my Nectar darty flows; 4 
Be ſure, ſaid Roger, ſtop it cloſe, 
I'll try, ſaid he, but, on my cont 
It is a devi iſn ſwinging Hole, 
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ov E faſter L I F E. - how, cireſome Gueſt, 
away, 


" yt 
What . ſo fond of thee, can bear- the Pain 

Of Life, when nothing but its Dregs remain: 5 
My feeble Limbs are with the Load oppreſt, 


And D EATH, kind DzarTH alone! can give em Neff. 
K 4 | While 
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Why in this ruia'd Cortage wouldſt ales 
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| White youthful Blood the well Gila Channels fed, 
11 o' er each Part a ſprightly Vigour ſpread,. 
| Wholly refign'd to Nature's boundleſs Sway, 
1 follow'd till where Pleaſure led the Way. 2 
Leg from Thought to Thought with freſh Deligh N 
Love rul'd the Day, and am'rous Dreams the Night. 
With Beauty's various Forms my Breaſt was fir d, 
The more I taſted, ftill the more deſir d. 
The well-ſhap'd ſlender Nymph did Paſſion move, 
By Nature fram'd for active Scenes of Love. 
BS | 8 Plump, ſhe charm'd me with. a comely Face, 
And fleſhy ſoftneſs fill'd our ſweet Embrace. 


i | Maj eſtick Stature, with - nervous Strength, 


(A full proportion'd Beauty drawn at length) 
Struck me with. awful Love, who could withſtand | 
The Dart ſhot from an Amazonian Hand ? 

The dancing Fairy did all Life appear, 

And pleas'd the Lover with a lively Air. 

| Sometimes my Muſe ſung fair Dorinaa's Praife, 
In Smiles ſhe liſten'd to the tuneful Lays, . _ 
Sometimes by ſprightly Airs to Love betray'd, 
With Antick Rounds J warm'd the yielding Maid. 
When brisk Champaign reliey'd the Lover“ 8 n 
(Each Goblet ſacred. to the abſent Fair) | 
With double Joy 1 bore the double Load, 


The wanton Go DDES s, and the reeling 0. 0 D. 
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In Pleaſure * my 1 . were ce paſt. - . 


For Love's the greateſt Pleaſure, and the. laſt. og 
Guarded by inward Heat, my Breaſt lay bare 13 
To Winter-Storms, nor felt the Northern. Aire. 1 
On %s Banks oft have I naked ſtood, 45 ST | = 
And boldly plung'd into her chilly Flood. _ 
Oft thro' the Woods I chas'd the flying Prey, | 2, 4 
Nor ſunk beneath the Labour of the Day; a 2 
But preſſing forward pierc'd the foaming Boar, 3 
And ſmear'd my] ay'lin with his recking Gore. 5 - 


Henceforth farewel the Lovers ſoft' ning Joys. 
The warbling Lute, ſoft Pipe, and mellow Voice, 


Farewel, tho? Muſick be the Food of Love, 

No tuneful Numbers can my Paſſion moye. 1 
The ſparkling, Juices, tho? by Beauty. crown'd, . 
Are hurtful grown, and muſt no more go round. 
Nor artful Meaſures beat the burthen'd Ground. 
The Savage Game no more Delight can yield; 
Farewel the manly Pleaſures of che Eield. 


Now by eneryate AGB at laſt o'ercome;.. 


1 yield reluctant to the Conqu'ror's Doom: | 4 


With trembling Steps, and foggy. Puffs of Breath. 
My weary Limbs crawl to the Verge of Death. 7 


The Thoughts of Pleaſure paſt tor ment my Breaſt, n 


For tis a diſmal Thought to have been bleſt. 
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0 wretched State! in ling” ring Pain I lie, 
Robb'd of Life's 8 Ulle, yet not allow d t6 "of. co SUBSE af 
The Unhappy wiſh for Death, But with i rn. v IPD. Ret 
Death flies their Tourtlhip with 4 cold Dicded. 76 
While to the youthflil and the happy Bteaſt, 

The bold Intruder's an wfiwetcome Gueſt. 

Trans form'd from what 1 Was, how am 1 gros 
A frightful Spectre, to my fetf Wee 8 
My Face to livick Shades its Air reſign 

And deep- plot Farrows hide the Rane Lines. 
The Nerves unbrac'd, the flelliy Cloathing gone, 

A ſhriveld Skin begirds the naked Bone. 

My Eyes recoiling front the gtafly Sight, 

| Shrink back into their Sockets with the nicbt bs 

And with a filmy Veil exchide the Light, | 

| Diſtiling Rheuths, the only liquid Store, 

Miourn their dead Luffre in a ſcalditig Shower. 

Tho' bright the Sun, tho? all ſerene the Sky, 

Oercaſt they ſeem, and clonded to my Eye. 

The Day ſo dubious ſhines with gloomy Light, 

1 ſcarce perceive" when 'tis reliey'd by Night. 

No tuneful Accents from my feeble Voice, 

*Tis now become a holtow murm'ring Noiſe,” 

The liſt'ning Ear on ev'ry Word intent, 

Catches the Sound, and gueſſes wliar is meant. 

Sour'd with the Thoughts of Pleafure paſt, I praiſe | 

The 1 old . and blame the preſent _— 


Doating 


» , Porn 8. 


Doating with A GE my ever-babling Tongue, 3 

Boaſts how I liv'd, What Feats I did wen EE Pr” 

Then ſtrait, forgetting whitt 1 told before, e 

Again I tell the tedious story Ser. 

In vain does AG E its mighty Vom boaſt, 

is a dear Bargain, and txt worth the Coft, 

Purchas'd fo late, tis ſtarce enjoy 'd, bur loſt... 

Tho' of large Tracts of Land 1 aft poffeſt. 

And Bags of Gold ie crowded in my Cheſt., 

Amidſt this Heap of Riches I am poor, 

Since tis to me become à ufelefs Store. _ 

Like wretched Tautalus within the Flood, 

f ſtand, but cannot taſte the Golden Food, 

No more exect, no more the Heav'ns 1 fee, 

That Attribute of Man is loſt to me. | 

With down-caſt Looks 1 view my Place of Birth 

And bow my bended Trunk to Mother-Earth. 

The mould'ring Clay | inclines t' its firſt Abode,... 

While a ſtiff Plant ſupports the tott'ring Load; 

That often knocks and importunes the Ground, 
To let the weary Traveller lie down. 


Open thy Boſome, EAR I R, and in the Womb 
Of Nature let me find a ſecond Tomb. 

To thy cold Breaſty my colder Limbs receive, 
They're now that very Clod thou once didfſt give. 
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vn Where-e'er I go, whene'er I walk. the Street, 
{| (Wich Wonder Pointed at by all L meet) 25 Pi , 


Some pity the old Man, whilſt others i 34 ths 6h 
There goes the Picture of Mortality. | 
So tender am 1 grown, I cannot bear 1 * 
The gentle Dew, or ſofteſt Southern-Air; 

1 : Hence are my Lungs with trickling Rheumes oppreſt, 
And Ptyſick-Coughs ne'er ceaſe to tear my Breaſt; IF 
Of Eaſe they rob the Day, the Night of Reſt, _ 
Stretch'd on the Nack, a tortur'd Wretch, L wait. 
With Joy the laſt indulgent Blow of Fate. 

Happy the Man, whoſe Life without Alla. 
In a ſmooth Stream of Pleaſure glides away, „ | 
And with his Pleaſure ends the lateſt Day. N 
Mine ſeems to wait on ey ry Gaſp of Breath, 
*Tis better once to die; Then welcome Death. 
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And gloomy Thoughts diſturb his anxious Breaſt. 
Above the Malice of perplexing Care: 


For thoſe who bend beneath Mortality. 2 -+1;;: 57 ts hk 
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20 N E lives in this tumultuous State of things, 

Where, every Morning, ſome new Trouble. 
brings 37 

But bold 3 ml break his ITY 


Angelick Forms, and happy Spirits are 


But that's a Bleſſing too ſublime, too high. | 


If in the Body there, was hut one Parts... .. WW 4 
$abjedt to Pain, and ſenſible of Smart; 
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The happieſt Man that ever breath'd on Ts. 
| Witheall the Glories of tate and Birth, „ gb q — 
L Had yet. ſome Aious G re to make him know,” * 
No Grandeur was how the reach of Woe. 
To be, from all things that diſquiet, free, 
ls not confiſtent with Humanity, 
Youth, Wit, and Beauty, are ſuch charming Things, | 
O'er which, if Affluenèe ſpreads her downy Wings, 
We think the Perſon, who enjoys ſo much, 3 
No Cate can move, and to &Midion toueh. 5 Ng 
Yet could we but ſome ſecter Method find e 
To view the dark Receſſes of the Mind, gy. | 8 * 
We there might ſee the Hidden Seeds of Strife, © 
And Woes in Emůriv rip'ning into Life; | 
How ſome fierce Luft, of boiſt'r6# Paſſion, kills 
The lab'ring Spirit with prolifick T0,” 
Pride, Envy, or Revenge, diſtract his Soul, 
And all Right-Reaſon's God-like Pow'rs contro, 
But if ſhe muſt not be allowed to fway, | 
Tho? all without ap Pen! ſerene and gay, 
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A ank 108 venom on the Vitals prey.” 


And Poiſons all the Eonfforts of bis . 9:1 833 
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Sometimes contribute to our Happineſs; 1 5 
But that, which makes it genuine, refitd, 

Is a good Conſcience, and a Soul reſign'd : _ 
Then, to whatever End, Affliction' 8 ſent, 

To try our Virtue, or for Puniſhment, | 

We bear it calmly, tho' a pond” rous Woe, 
And ſtill adore the Hand, that gives the Blow. ; 
For in Misfortunes this Advantage lies, 

. They make us Humble, and they make us Wiſe. 
And he, that can acquire fuch Virtues, gains 

An * Recompence for all his Pains, 

Too ſoft Careſfes of 4 proſp'rous Fate, | 
The pious Fervours of the S6ul abate; 
Tempt to luxurious Eaſe our careleſs Days, 
And gloomy Vapours round che Spirits! raff. 


Thus lull'd into 4 Sleep, we dofig lie, 5 > geil 


And find our Rüln fr Sectitity ; 21 ls. 5 Bun 


Unleſs ſome Sorrow comes to our Relief, 
And breaks th- Inchantritent by x timely oe 
But as in blackeſt Days, to chear our Sight, 


The Sun beſtows ſome ſcanty gleams of Light z 
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So in the moſt dejected Hours, we may 

The ſecret Pleaſure have to weep and pray. 

And thoſe Requeſts, the ſpeedy'ſt Paſſage find 
To Heav'n, which flow from an afflicted Mind: : 
And while to Him we open our Diſtreſs, | 
Our Pains grow lighter, and our Sorrows leſs. 
The fineſt Muſick of the Grove, we owe. 

To mournful Philomel's harmonious Woe ; . 
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A pointed Bramble wounds her tender Breaſt; 
In warbling Melody ſhe ſpends the Night, 
And moves at once Compaſſion and Delight. 


No Choice had e'er ſo happy an Event, 
But he that made it, did that Choice repent. 


We cannot level our own. Wiſhes right: 
And if ſometimes we make a wiſe Advance, 


F our ſelves we little owe, but much to Chance. 


So that, when Providence, for ſecret Ends, | 
Corroding Cares, or ſharp Affliction ſends, . 
We muſt conclude it beſt, it ſhould be lo,, 
And not deſponding, or impatient. grow... 
For he, that will his Confidence remove, 
From boundleſs Wiſdom, and eternal Love. 
To place it on himſelf, or Humane Aid, 
Will meet thoſe Woes he labours to evade. 
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And while her Grief's in charming Notes Ws; | 


So weak's our Judgment, and ſo ſhort's our Sight, 
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But in 1 keeneſt Agonies of Grief, + 
Content? SA Cordial that ſtill gives Relief. 
Heav'n is not always angry, when it ſtrikes, 
But moſt chaſtiſes thoſe, whom moſt i it likes. 


And if with humble Spirits we complain, 2. 
Relieves the Anguiſh, or rewards the Pain: 
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HERE Mvus1Cx with more pow rful 
Beauty reigns, | 

Who can ſupport the Pleaſure or the Pain? 

Here their ſoft Magick theſe two Hreus 


- oY 
And if we liſten, or we look, we die. 


Why ſhould we then the wond'rous Tales admire, 
of Orpheus Numbers, or Amphion's Lyre? ? 5 5 


How Mountains mov'd, or rapid nen, 


To Worſhip thoſe bright Altars where we bleed. 


That Empire's fix'd that's founded on Defire; 
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of Walls erected by Harmonious Skill, . 


Behold this Scene of Beauties, and confefs YR 729 
The Wonder Benner , and the Fiction leſs 
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Like Humane Victims, here we are decreed > 


Who brayes his Fate in Fields, muſt tremble 3 
Triumphant Love more Vaſſals makes than Fear. 


No Faction, Homage to the Fair denies, | 
The Right Divine's apparent in their Eyes, 
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Thoſe Flames, the FeftaÞ's Guard, can ne er expirg,  - 
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HERE Mo SICK with more * rful 
Beauty reigns, 

Who can ſupport the Pleaſure or the Pain ? 

Here their ſoft Magick theſe two Syrens 


= 
And if we liſten, or we look, we die. 


Whey 1 we then the wond'rous Tales admire, 
of Orphet's Numbers, or Amphion's Lyre? 
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Of Walls erected by Harmonious skill, 
How Mountains moy'd,. or rapid Screams tod Nl. A 
Behold this Scene of Beauties, auc conftfe 9 A 23 
Tha Wonder FO , and the Fiction ln 

Like Humane Vidims, SI we are cent 4 
To Worſhip thoſe bright Altars where we bleed. 


Who brayes his Fate in Fields, muſt tremble here, 


7 Triumphant Love more Vaſſals makes than Fear. 
<P ; | 
No Faction, Homage to the Fair denies . 
The Right Divine's apparent in their Eyes. 


That Empire's fix'd that's founded on Deſixe, 
Thoſe flames, the FeftaÞ's Guard, can ne er expire. 
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5 „„ In 
B* LINDA, ſee from yonder Flow'rs 
The Bee flies loaded to the Cell; } 
Can you perceive what it devours? 
Are they impair'd in Shew or Smell; 


So; tho I robb'd you UE: . 
Sweeter than their Ambroſial Dew ; : 
Why are you angry at my Bliſs? ,_ 1 
Has & at all inipoyeriſh'd you? DFE 1 
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Tis by this Cunning 1 contrive, 1 E 
In ſpight of your unkind Reſerye, 7 T. 

1 To keep my famiſh'd Love alive, | 
Which you inhumanly would ſtarve. 


a wn hren, o LADY% T's 
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11 A A : artfill Speck upon her Vacs, 
Had been a Foil in one leſs Fair,. 

In her it hides a wounding Grace, _ . 

And the in Mercy plac'd it there. 


fA Compl or on „Bus 1 NESS. 


BY SIN ESS. chen Plague ns Pleaſure: of my Li 
Thou-charming Miſtreſs, thou confounded Wig | 
How ſhall J praiſe or blame Thee, as I ought, _ 
Thou'rt very good, and yet thowrt good for naught? 
Thou haunt'ſt me ſtill, and yet I prithee do, 
For tho? I hate thee for't, I love thee too. 
Thou choak'ſt my feeble Muſe, and damp'ſt her Wing, 
Yet but for Thee, ſhe'd neither Soar nor Sing: 
Thou Enemy, thou Friend, to Joy, to Grief, 
Thou bring! ſt me all, thou bring'ſt me no Relief; 


Thou 
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Thou bitter, West, thou plealing, teatiag Thing, 
Pp — 2-& a A ap tis bm but not a E 
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Toa PAINTER, after be bal Flt Lily 
| Picture. 


AINT ER, thou haſt perform'd what Man can do, 
Only DORI NDA's ſelf more Charms can 44 _ 
Mid are ib Strakes, and delicate each Tough, | : 
: Fat Niff the Beautfes of her Face afe ub 
As cannot juſtly be deſcrib'd, tho' all 
| Confeſs tis like the. bright ORIGINAI. 
In Her, and in thy Picture, we may view 
The utmoſt Nature, or that Art :can do, 
Each is a Maſter-Piece, deſign'd ſo well, 
That future Times may ſtrive to parallel, 8 
But neither Art nor Nature's able to excel. 
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Were, ſtory d o on PW Walls were to „ PS 15 
The Miracles by Mus icx done of old, LEE. 
The Founders too of ev'ry diff rent Part, AT 
That gives Perfalling. to the ſacred Art: _ 
Who ſhap'd the. bending Bow,'or ſtretch:d;the: String, 
Or taught in Notes the Concawe- Mood to ring, 

Who form'd the Pipe direct, or try'd to turn 


The Spiral Trumpet, or the Snake-like Horn. 
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On vikich, asche judicious; Antik plays, 
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There food chat Engine, fam'd in aneh r 


The bubbling Waters in melodious Chime, 5 9 ! ES 


Run juſt Diviſions thro' the Scale of Time. | 'Y (© 7 n 


The tuneful Element i in Meaſure float 8 5 { 
And falls, and riſes i in harmonious Notes. * 


Nor wamed chere the ruf E Skill renown'd, 
To high, and low, and mean, diſtinguiſh'd Sound, 
With -half-clos'd Eyes, and Neck reclin'd he ſtood, - 


As liſt'ning to himſelf in maln Mood; | ] 
Before lay Rolls of. Notes unfiniſh d wrote, 85 a 
Ripe for the Hand to catch the riſing Thought. I 
5 + | 

A diſtant Quarter of che Fabrick bela 1 
Ola fabl'd Artiſts that in Song excel'd. 51A | 
There on cold Hemu's Top young ch tad. | 
And from the Mountain call'd-the liſt' ning Wood n 


The barren Heath with ſudden Groves array,” » 
Smiles beautiful, and wonders at its Sade. 


: 
Agzin che Lyre his flying Fingers ſweep, e 
And curling Winds upon the Ocean ſleep, | = © 


Oer the rough Stream he caſts a pleaſing Looks ©: 7 
And holds in ſweet Suſpence the huddling Brook.'''- © 0 
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F The Water-Organ. n 
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ro the Le Loads of Flnfernal Wos: . 
The chorded 1nffamenr' he . bc 
Vith Voice . deen 8 _ | 


Then Heart-Sick Wt 5 her Head, 
And Care ſat ſmiling on his Iron Bed; 
Convulſive Pain, that wont with reſtleſs Woe, 
To writh her tortur'd Body to and fro, 
The Smart remitted which ſhe felt before, 
Lean'd on her Hand, and liten'd to his Lore. 
As ſharp Revenge his Iron Weapon ſwung, 
He heard; the Blow in Air ſuſpended hung. 
Pale Fear, that ever doubtful of Surprize, 
Unweary'd , roll'd the Quickneſs of her Eyes, 


<hudd'ring, and ſtarting oft from Place to Place, 
Stood ſtill, and fix'd her Sight on Orpheus Face. 


Deſpairing Love, (for Love this World invades) - 
Self- lain, the ſaddeſt Obje& of the Shade, 

Was figur'd ſtraying on a lonely Plain, 

And bending ſeem'd to meet the wafted strain, 
He look'd, as waking from bewilder'd Thought; 
And in his Arms the fleeting Ether caught. 
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Third Book of Horace. 
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* Imdios parræ recinentis Omen, 
4 % wi vo ilrc ome 


AY noiſy Rakes affront the Jades, 
Who go to carry on their Trades, 
At Belvidere's, or Fox-Hall; © 


TO. And may Eternal Billing ſgate, 
Be thoſe unlucky Swingers Fate - | 
Viho in Coro F-... | | 
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May Drury-Nymphs meet Sailors Carey DOT 4 + gh 
And once in earneſt ſay their Prayers; | 22, 

When toſt by raging Billowsz © 
May Mantua-Makers, when got looſy,- 5 
' Meet the ſevereſt Tongue-abufe, | 
Of Smutty-talking Fellows. 


III. 


But, Phillis, Thou (might I adviſe r: 
Should'ſt, by Example, be more wiſe, 
Than once to g0 on Board; 
BM Nor heed what thy Old Aunt will ſay, 
2 When ſhe to Kingſton for a Day, 
Would go to fee My Lord. 


In vain upon the Silver Thames, _ 
The Pleaſure-Boat divides the Streams, 
With Oars and Sails made Gaway ; 


Since ey'ry Tongue has Licenſe free, 
Each School-Boy has a Liberty, 
To vent his Wit in Baway. 
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4 A Tradeſman's Wife, perhaps o'th' City, F oFt4 

1 / Might like this way of being Witty, 

[| To hear what People can ſay; | e 

il And when ſhe hears a Smutty Joke, f e 
| j Straight her Imagination's ſtruck, 
il It tickles MA DAM 's Fase. i £4 


VL. 


Don't you remember Betty Brown, 

835 Whilom a mighty Toaſt in Town, 

|! Tho" now of ſcanty Fame; 
How firſt her Grandmother convey'd her, 
On Board a Pair of Oars, and made her 
that ſame? 
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The BAW, indeed, had much ado, 

To make th' Untoward Thing come to, 

Spight of her Patron's Bounties; 

But ſhe bethought her 'twas an Earl, £4 

And where's that unambitious Girl, | 

That would not zoſe a Count??? a7 Ot 
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But when his Lordſhip had bereft her. 
Of all he'd have, he fairly left her. 
poſſeſt with Thouſand Furies; ee DO4S 
* WW Firſt curfing One, and then the Ozher, + £3.12] 

| She ſpard not Him, nor her Grandmot ber. 
But call'd her damn'd Procuteſs. © 
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1 gueſs· d, 1 thought what he would do. Toh 
And yet your Point you would pn” 48973137 20D 
Freſh Arguments ſtill urging ; © * rollo 01 
Your Reaſons ſure were very good, wb 0 That! 1 
Thus to ſeduce your Fleſh and Blood ,:, "14 A oT | 
And ruin a poor. mti. ook 1 
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But am I ſure that: Hz has dont: 
Oh! yes, J was. not dreaming ont, 1H | 
I feel my curſt Condition; "1:5 216 ux 
Alas! theſe Lords are full of Danger, BY: 
And many a One has brought a Strange·er;; 
4 To lodge with faul Phyſician. k 1 % 
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Had I the Ugly Monfter here, ITY 
| [i His Fleſh I'd ſcratch, his Face I'd. tear, 85 
| And maul him till he cry'd out 

i Let ſtill to my Revenge I'd hold, 
And with the Part he's been ſo bold, 

| I'd P. ſs his curſed Eyes out. 
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Fool, that I was! to leave the irs, | F 
The pert young airy, Wauld-he-Wits, You 199 br 
| To follow Lords to Lambeth; nor os 
And 7hou, Thou Monſter, moſt abhorr'd,. | 
To truſt the Promiſe f F1 Lord, 
I freely wiſh you damn'd both. 
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XIII. 


Now I may curſe, and rave, and ſ wear, 
And beat my Breaſt, and tear my Hair, oa 1 
And all Hell's Plague invoke up; 
But vain and fruitleſs all would be, 
For who will ever care for me, 12 
K wg once mo hear I'm broke! up? 
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Sooner than PII fit mask d. ih Pit, 1 Big 8 
The Butt of ev'ry noiſy Wit, 0 
And prating Jack-a-dandy; 
I'll march beyond the Tu, and 4 OO 
Set up a Walking Wuppincer, W Pf N 
With Ginger-Bread and Brand. in LeA 


XV. 


Vile chat I am! not to remove 

From ſuch, who- would my Ruin prove. 
If 1 ſhould: ever heed * em; 

Unleſs I'd be to'Zuft a Slave, | 

Draw in the Sparks. with what 7 haves - 


And ruig DINE: Needham... 4 


fue Grandmother Rood? £445 * 
Why, prithee, Chuck, ſays ſhe,” don't ery, 
Why, what? We're both alive yet; 
Ne'er fear, but with a little Pains, 
We'll get a Livelihood, Clear Gains, 
And Spight of Beadles, thrive ck 
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And now, this Minute 
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—— — 


. 
4 


you 


And 
We'll hire this Houſe, 


Wine, Cakes, 


* 
s 


ſeated well) 


tis 
and Maidenheads, well ſell; 


0 


* 
* 


* 


a 


Garden. 


And make a New- 


9 * 
— <, 
** 

83 
LY 

* 
— —5 
1 
” 
7 
0. 

"I f 
4 by 
* 

=y 
1 
— 
- 
- 4 
we 


* 
— 


P 


—— 
{ Le. 
* 1 of 7 
— [1 11 
= N A 


7 


0 
h 


RI 


xF 


mY — a 
SE A ; : © 


— 


"M1$OÞLLANY, PoE Ms. 1 


4 
ry 
_ 
OY 
2 
1 
5 
. L "EY 
#% , b Ko 4 
5 2 
— 
„* 
2 
9 


415 hb; #4 4 we: 


Toa LA D T. who nua ber * 11 E E K. 


1 „ WE: ES 2 CES” „ : 734 1 it | z 
. 1 for a Grace, or is't for ſome Diſlike, ©. a 12-90" 


| JE; 


That when I'd kiſs your Lips, you turn your den 4 
Some think this Carriage rude in your: een 
But J ſhould rather take it for a Favour. e 
For I, to ſhew my Kindneſs, and my Love, | 
Would leave both Lip and Cheek, to kiſs your Glove: 2 | 


a And with the Cauſe to make you well acquainted, *. wh 
Tour Glove's . g 8 . 4 * nn are PaintSd. 5 
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The DEP AIRIN G-LOo VER. 
| ; Onceal; fond Man; Area vii» mighty Smart, 8 
K Nor tell Corinna ſhe has fir'd thy Heart, 
8 In vain would'ſt chou complain, in yain pretend. 
Io ask a Pity which ſhe miſt. not lend. | 
She's too much thy Superior to comply, 
* And too too fair to let thy Paſſion dye. 
ON Languiſh in Secret, and with dumb Sur prize, | 


Drink the reſiſtlels Glances of her Ey es. 
LS 
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1 any way 7 -aikdone, bir fly "Sea Hate... mY Tu 
Thou muſt ſubmit to. ſee thy,Charmer, bleſs 3 2 
Some happier Youth that Thall admire her 1288 | 
VW ho in that lovely Form, that heav'nly Mind, Tx 
Shall amiſs ten Thouſand Beauties thou could'ſt = 
Who with low Fancy, mall approach her, Charms, 
While half enjoy'd ſhe ſinks into his Arms. 
She knows not, muſt not know thy: nobler Fire, 
Whom-ſhe, and whom the Muſes do inſpire; 
Her Image only ſhall thy Breaſt imploy, 4; 
And fill thy captiv'd Soul with Shades of Joy; 
Direct thy Dreams by Night, thy Thoughts by Day, 
oe never, never from thy Boſome ſtray. | 
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Is 1s ſafely. IO to the Glenn Clays. 3 = (ts 


s Hero's and Poets are of equal Fame, . 
5 And after Death their Shrines an Incenſe claim. 
O! may the Lays caſt Luſtre o'er thy Urn, | 
5 ä Like Lamps that in Sepulchral Marbles burn; 
*01 Which waiting on the Minutes of Decay: 


Watchfully pious waſte themſelves away. 2 
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| SCANDAL and Envy fly the ſacred Ground, 
Or come With nepwyefelt Awe, and fear to 9 Mund 
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i! | [ 5 Thus Lions once forget their wonted Rage, a, Res 
When 6 he great Propher lodgd within the! Cage HE G "NF 


; | Doubtful of. Choice, whom. gilt ſhall 1 commend, 
The Man, the Patriot, Poet, or the Friend? 
In ſingle Characters too rarely met, = IE . 1th 
But all-in Thee, like Gems in Circles 7 T ? 

So common Trees their ſingle Fruits produce, 
But the rich Vine in Cluſters lends its Juice. 


While other lumpiſh Wits: 5075 e hong; | 5 vo 
At a dull Satyr, or a nothng Song; ; | 
Thy quicker Genius, with a happy RY 
Shot to the deſtin'd Mark, and hit the White; 

Thus heavy Fowl, ſcarce flutter by our Eyes, 
The Lark in Minutes mounts from Earth to Skies. 


Whatever Virtues of the Social Kind, 28 RN KA] 


UE YA 
Old Sages taught, or Modern Wit refin'd; I ES. 


Grey from thy Nature, as its proper MEI O14 Wes * 
Art gave them Flow'rs, and Learning ſolid Fruit. 


Wall didſt thou chuſe a Science from the reſt, ot gp 


Where thy Humanity might ſhine confeſt, 
To ſhew Heav'ns Bleſſings not beſtow'd in vain, 


Smooth the ſick Couch, and calm the midnight Pain? 
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The ſecret Joy of mitigating Woe ; 

Sstudious of Health; unmiafül of che Gain, 
While they give Aid, they ſhare a Suff 'rers Pain. : 
O'er the pale Virgin's fading Roſes mourn;' | 
And figh mmnnm till ſick ning Chiefs for Conqueſts ban 
Such, GAR TH, were Marks. of thy. excelling Art, 
Theſe built a College i in each graceful Heart. 


ꝛʒ—̊4C ͤ You 1 rr. 
The Grief once deſtin'd to his Parent's Urn, 
The Tears thy Pow' r from Nations us'd to ſave, 
For dying Patriots —— flow upon thy Grave! _ T 
But moſt the Muſe with tuneful Sorrow ſtrive, t 
To deck thy Tomb, and keep thy Fame alive | 


Vain Hopes i in them. — For 3 as "hem Kings are fan, 
The Palaces they rais'd their Pride maintain; 
So to late Times thy poliſh'd Work ſhall ſtand, 
Spreading the Glory of the Byilder's Hand; 
i WW Vith thy own NASSAU, and thy MAR LBRO' live, 
And equal Fame receive, and equal give, 
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To bring me Tidings of my rate; ; 
| As CEL IA on her Pillow lies, 
Ab, gently Whiſper, S TR EYRHON dies, 
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Hi? If this will not her Pity move, Ro ERS 
| And the proud Fair diſdains to love; 

| \ Smile, and ſay, tis all a Lye, | 
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7 7 . N 
e 4 . 5 4 
f 3 \ x4 . - | 4 344 „ 
* 
z 


2 L 
* 
} 
1 F % 
ws 
* k 
" 4 "5 
& — 
, 
i 
— 
þ N 
* f 4, 


lun 


. ” 

A 5 5 Y ; 8 L 5 
* . L . . : — 5 5 * | 
& * . 4 EVE 
5 * 

D ; * 

1 2 . " 
- SS | 7 1 q 

* & * 8 4 
; r, 4 LL a E MS 
; 8 1 . 19 2 3 i. . 
. 4 ; g * 

o : TY 
* » 

ry 4 * 1 * - * 
Fl „ f d - : 


c Sn 


n 


3 WEN 20. 
n 1 


e 


Upon 2 4 * A D * Embroder. 


S in the Web Amie) > | | 
From Nature's ſelf, to win the Pie; {06 2K 
On her ſoft Limbs ſhe: means to weer 
The blooming Work her Hands prepare. 1 
What Art and Fancy can beſtow, e 
Thoſe Silken Sprigs already Show; % M 
When to her lovely Waſte they cleave, 
Their Sweetneſs too they'll ſoon receive. | 
Yet ſtrange! the Fair One ſhould incline, - + 
With ſuch prepoſt'rous Skill toi ſhine gn N Zi ball 
In Summer's Pride, and Flow'rs dreſt, | 
Whilſt Ice and Winter's in her Breaſt, 
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Ne I ſhan't envy him, whoe'er he be, = 
That ſtands upon the Battlements of state; 
Stand there who will for me, 
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Let. me in FC A lent Shade ſecurely 1e. my 
Happy, ig J Leiſure and Obſcurity; 3 5 
W )hil'ſt others place their Joys - | 524 


In Popularity and Noiſe; WW 1 l 2 2 
Let my ſoft, Minutes glide ſerenely on, 1 


Like ſubterranean Streams unheard; unknown. 
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Thus, when my Days are all in Silence paſt, ( 
A good plain Countryman I'll die at laſt; | 
Death cannot chuſe but be N 
To him a mighty Miſery, | 
Who to the World was popularly: known, 
And dies a Stranger to himſelf alone. 
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HE Quiven? £408 ſoft Wiſhes Birth, 
The yourhful Gop of Wine and Mirth, 
And wanton, Libertine deſire, : 

My Mind afreſh with Love N 
Bright Glycera revives the Smart, 


The Flame that kindles in my Heart. 
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Phe Marble of the Parian Mines : 
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Wantonneſs has Charms, 


— tons — 
— I 8 = & — — — 
D — — 
1 * * * 
— 
—— . —ę—V—' - 


= 
—— * 4 
f : 2 
be * — — 
nd 22224 eco 
1 


OY pn re 


Her gr if 


3 
2 


2 


e 


hd 
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nr it All Venus rages in my Breaſt, 8 
And leaves her Cyprian Groves unbleſt: 
Nor will ſhe ſuffer me to write 
f hardy Scyrhians put to Flight; 3 

Or Death from Parthian Quiyers . 
i Fl Or Things to love not pertinent. 

1 Here, Boy, to cruel Venus, here 5 
4 4 Of living Turf an Altar rear: ho 
5 1 Sweet Herbs, and Frankincenſe beſtow, 

; | And let the Winy Off ring flow: 90 
. Theſe Rites the Go DDE ss will appeaſe, _ 


*- 


| HEE © * 
18. * 


[| And give wy frantick Boſome eaſe. 


/»% 
* 


dd with ber froward Play ſhe warms. . Fs 


185 dazzling for the Eye. | > 5 


Y . 8 # e 
1 * * 7 Is 8 WE re. 9 = 
8 Ke 2 x 
4 * 1 5 
N 
2 8 1 35 2 
9 5 G 
f DIRE 
£ 


N 
; : 
" 
N k 
2 {4 
K % "+ 
Kh 
. * 2 
5 þ 
” . 
Ee 
+ Ys 
% 
: 8 
> 
2 


„nee 


* ber — 5 the 
rasa 


T length, O Nymph, forget injurious Rage; | 
Revive tha RR and raiſe the - ning age 


Return, ad ba: a . or a sen. 
Be any thing Lou grace your ev'ry Part, 
In you 'tis natural to gain the Heart. 
And ſtill you Act in ſueh a moving Strain, 
You make the Audience feel what you but feign. 
Return — Your num'rous, firm Admirers ſnew, 
Their Tongues, their Hands, were neyer Falſe to ya. 
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| Whene' er you ſpoke, if no FOES: 3 woo 


Who, blind to your ſuperior Merit, durft 
He gaye a Day, where he might hope a Night," 1 


Hard! that for this you haſten to be gone, | 


And made your Benefit their own Delight; 


And be for ever thankful; ever true. 


- Well he deſeryes, his Muſe can well reward. 
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was all for fear of loſing what N 5 
As grateful: Umervals' with Time ſupply'd, 2 

They prais d with Pleaſure, and'they cp with 98 
Let not a Man provoke you to depar- WS 5 0d 
Who like a Tyrant rules Hpollo's Art: 
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Poſtpone ey'n you, and ſet an O- A firſt? | 
Your Virtue, not her Worth, produc'd this Slight, 
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And unoffending Thouſands ſmart for One! 
Think what they were, nor thus from Crowds retire; 
Gods! how All throng'd, and ſweated with Deſire; 
Pleas'd to'be preſt, when you requir'd their Sight, 


Think how again they'd faſten on your View. 


Pity, ah pity the Moſt Fragrant P- r, 

Come, and at leaft content his Eye and Ear; 
Thoſe leſſer Comforts would reſtore his Caſe, 15 
Your Abſence was the Cauſe of his Diſeaſe. 
Think how diſtreſt Oriana wants your Aid. 
B- -= ubs a Murd' rer to the charming Maid; 
Who that's unbrib'd with private Joys can bear 
That. ſqueaking, awkward Shadow of a Play'r? 
Granville implores,. the ſweeteſt Rhiming Bard, 
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Ment any Dos we. 
[But above all, think how the Mourning Bride 

To endleſs Times her weeping Form muſt hide, SR EE 
Or drag'd-to Light by ſome officious Friend, |, __—— 
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Unleſs ſhe wears your Ornamens of Woe, Te: 
And from your Eyes hey pearly Sorrows flow; D ö 8 8 
Your Congreve begs, with Notes, like Orphens bleſt, 
Ey'n Rocks the Thratian's Harmony confeſt, 
How Otway's raviſh'd Shade would Smile to hear, 
| That his Lavinia was your lateſt Care ? £ 
You added Softneſs to the ſofteſt Strains, 

And made your Marius enyy'd' midſt his Pains, 

To future Ages ſhall this Wonder, laſt, 

That you, juſt poſſible! your ſelf ſurpaſt. 

If no Perſwaſions urge you back, we'll gueſs 

Your Fame already grown to that Exceſs, 

You ſeem'd unable to be more Complete, 3 
And ſo in full Perfection choſe Retreat. 5 . Po 7 8 f 
Thus Saints remove, but with this Diff rence oma, 4; 
They die to meet, you live to ſhun Renown, &S 
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= Thoſe little Bleſſings of the Great, 
Conſults the Golden Mean ; 
In proſp'rous Gales with Care he ſteers, 
Nor adverſe Winds, dejected, fears, 
ln ev'ry Turn of Fortune bears 
1 A Face and Mind ſerene, 
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Peace, bright GoDDEs 8! when thy Smile 
4 Propitious, glads our happy Iſle; 


-- 


geg 


euren Pon, 
See him ſoft in Eaſe reclin'd, 
On thy Arts intent his Minds 
All the Muſes round attending, | 
Every Muſe's Friend beftiendihgt 
All thy Gifts he knows to uſe, 
But cautious, the 8 Wen 


Hark! a wild tumultuous Band 


To Benefits ingrate, 


Foes to Right, and juſt Command, 


Diſturb the peaceful State. 


The Patriot, with erected Ears, 5 

Harſh Sounds of Civil Diſcord hears, 
His Breaſt, a Stranger long to Fears, 

A genrous Ardor warms ; 


EO RGE and fair Liberty the Cauſe; | 
His keen, vindictive Sword he draws, 
| For BRITAIN'S KING, For BALTAIN: 's LAWS, 


And foremoſt fhines-i in Arms. 1 
Pale and tr embling at the Sight, 
Mad Rebellion, Faction bold, 
Unable to ſuſtain the Fight, 


etake themſelves to Flight; 


So Satan ſhrunk of old f 
Beneath th' Archangel*s Might: ; 


PEACE returning, thro” the Air, 


Gently born on Silken-Wingss 
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| All her Beauties freſu and fair; 
Solid, laſting Pleaſure brings; A * 
Fach heav'nly Muſe: reſumes her Tyre, TE: 
. eldeſt of the 
oy the. Man, who great in 
Fighting for his C. 
Bravely obtain'd a graceful Star, 
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And ſpilt his Free- born Mood. 


. 4 
4 1 
S 1 * > = « 


Gently born on Silken-Wings, 
All her Beauties freſh and fair, 
Solid, laſting Pleaſure brings. 
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